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LO 



A 




The hiflory of T roylus 

and CreJJeid#* 

Enter Pandarus rfWTroylus. 

troy. All heere my varler, He vnarme againc, 

V> Why fhould I warre without the walls of Troy; 
Thatfinde fuch cruell bactell here within. 

Each Troyan that is mailler of his heart. 

Let him to field Trojlm alas hath none*. 

Pan. Will this geere nere be mended? 

Troy. The Greeks are flrong and skilfull to theit flrcngtb 
Fierce to their skil I, and to their ficrcenefle valiant*, 

But 1 am weakerthen a womans tearej 
Tamer then fleepejfonder then ignorance, 

Leflc valiant then the Virgin in the night. 

And skillefle as vnpradtiz’d infancy: 

Pan. Well, I haue told you enough of this; formy part ilfc 
not meddle nor make no farther; hee that will haue a cake 
out of the vvheate mud tarry thcgryndmg. 

Tro. Haue I not tarried? 

’Pan. I thegrinding;but you muft tarry the boulting. 
Troy. Haue l not tarried? 

Papule* 1 1 he boulting;but you muft tarry the leauening, 
troy. Still haue I tarried. 

Pan. I,to the leauening, but heares yet in the vt'ord here- 
after, the kneading, the making of the cake , the heating the 
oucn,and the baking, hayyoumuftftay the cooling too.ot 
y ea may chanccburnc your lippes. 

Troy. Pacience her felfe, w hat Godefle ere (he be. 

Doth Jcfler blench at fuffrance then I do: 

At Priams royall cable do 1 fit 

And when faire Crejpd comes into my thoughts. 

So traitorthen fhe comes when (he is thence. 

Pand. Wellfhee lookt yefternighe fairer thcneucrllaw he t 
looke, or any woman els. 

Troy. I was about to tell thee when my heart, 

Aa As 
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Ihehipry 

As v edged with a figh would riue in twaine, 

Le-aft Bettor of my father fboulci pcrcciue mee.- 
I haue (as when the Sunnc doth light a feorne) 

Buried this figh in wrincle of a fmyle, 

But forrow that is' couch t in feeming giadnolie, 

Is like that mirth fateturnes tofuddainefadnefte. 

VatuKnd her haire were not fome-what darker then tin- 
Br.s "veil goto , there were nomor-e comparifon betweene 
the women but for my part ftc is my ktnfwoman , 1 would 
not as they tearme it praife her, buc I would lorn-body had 
heard her talke yeftcr-day as I did, I will not difpraileyour 
jifier Qajjandras wit, but- — — « 

Troy, Oh Pandoras I tell thee Pandoras, 

When I do tell thee there my hopes lie drown’d 
Reply notin how many fadomes deepc. 

They lie indrench’d.,1 tell thee I am madder 
In Crejfids loue ? tnou aniwe.ft flie is faire, 

Powreft in the open vlccr of my heart.’ 

Her eyes, her hait-e hercheeke,hergate,her voice, 

Handled in thy difeoui fcsO that her hand 
In whofe comparison all whites are yoke 
Writing their owne teproc hrto whofe fofc feifu rg, 
The-cignets downc is haift',andff‘u it offence: 

Hard as the palme of p!ow-man;this thou telft me, 

As true thou telft me,when.4 fay 1 loue her, 

But faying -hus in fteed ofoyleand balmc, 

Thou iayft in euery gafh that loue hath giuen mee 
The knife that made it. 

- Pan: 1 lpeakc no more then truth. 

Toy. Thou doft not fpeakc fo much. . 

Van: Faith lie not meddtein ic,lether bee as fteeis,u (he 
bee faire tis the better for her, and ft ee be-c not yfiiehas the 
jnends in ncrowne hands. 

Trav. Good Pandora* how now Pax darns} 

Ton: l haue had mV labour lor my trauell , ill thought on 
of Her, and ill thought of you , gon betweene and betweene, 
but fmall thanks for my labour. 

Trey . What an thou angry P andarnst what with me? 

Pan, 



'*r£. 
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of Troylus and Crept da. 

Van Bocaufe flue's kin to me therefore fl«e s not Co faire 
jj Men and flic were kin to me/he would be as fauc a i- 
IThIZs on Sunday, but v hat I ? I care not and fbee 
were a blackeamore, tis all one to me c. 

Irov Sav l fhe is not faire? r '. 

pj.'l do not care whetheryou do or no, ^esafoocto 
ftav behinde her father let her to the G t ec. res, and .o 
her the next time I fee her for my part lie meddle nor m ko 
no more ith’matter. 

Troy. Pandarus. Van. Not I. 

Troy. Sweete Pandarus. , 

Van. Pray you fpeake no more to mee I will leaue all as I 

found it and there an end. Exit. 

Sound aUram. 

Troy. Peace you vn gracious clamors,peacc tude founds 
Fooles on both fides >Helleu muft ncedes be faire. 

When with your bloud you daylie paint her thus, 

I cannot fight vpon this argument: 

It is too flaru'd a fubiedt for my fword. 

But Panda- us : O gods I how do yon plague me 
I cannot come to Crejfi l but by P andar. 

And he’s as teachy to be wood to woe, 

A$ fteSs fftibborne^ch flft s againft all luite. 

Tell me tsipollo for thy Daphnes loue 

What Crejfid is,whacPW<ir,and what we: v nf 

Her bed is India therc’fhe lies, a pearle, 

Betweene our Ilium, and where Lhec retd es 
Let it be cald the wild and wandring flood: 

Our lelfe the March ant ,and this fayhng Pandar, 
Ourdoubtfull hope, our conuoy and ourbarkc. 

Alarum Enter toEneas. 

lALxt. How now prince Tre>j7«r, wherefore not afield.- 
Tmy~. Becaufc not therejthis womans anfwer forts, 

For womaniftii is to befrom thence. 

Whac newes tsEneas from the field to day? 

•/Ene. That Parts is returned heme and hurt, 

Troy. By whom tineas} 
v£ne, Troyltis by t Menelaus. 

A 3 Trey, 
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Tbehiftory 

Trtyl Let Paw bleed tisbut a fear to fcorne, 

P arts is got & with Menelatu home. Alarum* 

<Alne. Harke what good fport is out of tow'nc to day. , 

Troy. Better at home,if would I might were may: x | 

But to the fport abrodc are you bound thither? 
zAtne. In all fwiftbaft. 

Troy. Come goe wee then togither. Exeunt . 

Enter Crefli d and her man. 

Cref, Who were thofe went by? 

CM.w.Qnecnc Becuha,znd Hellen, 

Qef. And whether goe they? 

tJHan.V p to the Eallerne tower, h 

Whofe hight commands as fubie^ all the vaile, 

To fee the battell : Hector whofe pacience, 

Is as a vertuc fixt, today wasmou’d: . < 

Heechid ^Andromache and ftrooke hir armorer. 

And like as there were husbandry in warre 
Before the Sunne rofe,hec was harneft lyte. 

And to the field goeshe;wherc euery flower 

Did as a Prophet wcepe what it forefawe, ^ 

In Bettors wrath. Cref. What was his caufe of anger, 

(Man. The noife goes thi$,there is amonge the Greekes, 

A Lord of TroiatvbloudjbJephew to HcUrr -, — 

They call him iAiax, f ref. Good; and what of him, 

<JWan. They fay hce is a very man perfe and (lands alone, 

Cref. So do all m;n vnlcffe the are drOnkc,ficke,or haueno 
legges. ■ _ . _• 

Man. This man Lady, hath rob’d many beafls of their par- 
ticular additions, heeis as valiant as the Lyon , churl ilh as 
the Beare,flowe as the Elephant : a man into whome nature 
bath fo crowded humors, that his valour is crufht into folly, 
his folly fauced with discretion.* there is no manhath a ver- 
tue,thatbe hath not a gtimpfc of,nor any nia an attaint, But J 
he carries fome ftaine ©fit,Heei$ melancholy without caufe 
and merry agaiiift the bairc, hce hath the ioyntsoF euery 
thing,but euery thing fo out ofioynt, that heeis a gowtie 
Brtarew,mmy hands,8c noyfc: or purblinde Argmyet eyes, 
and nofight, ^ ^ 

Cref* 
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ofTroyltu andCrefedd, 

C „r. But how SouM this man that mates me Me, make 
Bettor angry, a . cop ’ t Heitor in the battell 

bath euer fince kept Bettor fafting and waking. 

Cref. Who comes here. 

Man Maddam your vncle Pan Aar ns. 

Cref. Bettors agallant man. ^ _ 

Man As may bem the woild Lady. 

Pand Whats that?whats that? 

„0d morrow how aoeyoueor.enivvbrnwe.e 

you at Ilium? W- TJfemom.n g v»el e. 

^ Pan. What were you talking of when I came . w as 
arm’d and gon ere yea came to Illium , Bel ten was not vp 
wasihe? Cref. Heeler was gone but Be hen wasnot vp. 

Pan. E’ene (oyBcttor was ftirring early. 

Cref That were wee talking of, and ot his anger. 

Pan : Was he angry? C re F : So-he fates here* 

p ati . True hee was fojTknow the caufe to,heele lay about 
him to day 1 cantel them that, * the* sTroyhtswd not come 
farrebehind him , let them take heedcof Troyltuf can tell 
them thattoo. ^ What is he angry too? 

Pan: Who froyltu ?Troy/«/ is thebetter irian or the two:* 
Cref: Gh Inftter thefs no comparifon. 

Pan: What notbecweeneTro//#/ and Bettor ? do you know 

« man if you fee him ? 

f r ef l jf l euer faw him before anrfJcncw hjm: «. 

pan: Well I fay T roytus is T roylnsi \ f- • 
fref Then you fay as I fay, for I am fd^ebee is not Bettor* 
Pan. No nor Hector is not Troylus in fome degrees, 

Cref Tis iuft.to each of them he is himfclfe. 

P^.Himfelfe, ala* pOore Troylm I would he were. 

Cref. So he is, 

p 4 »i Condition I had gone bare-foot to India, 

Cref. He is not Better. :: ^ ' : ffp 

Pan. Himfdfe ?nb ? hee’snot himfelfe, would a were him- 



Theluftory 

f e ife,w«ll the Gods areaboue, time mud friend orendwell 
Trojlm weli,l would my heart wet ein her body; no, Heitor 
is nof a better man then Ttoylus. 

(rej. Excufe me. P and. He is elder. 

Cref. Pardon me,lpardon me. 

'Ttwd.l h'others not eome too’t.you fliall tell me another 
tale when th others come too’t, Heitor dial! not hauchis 
will this y care. 

Cref He diall not needc it if he haue his owne. 

Pond. Nor his qualities, 

(jef. No matter. Panel. Nor his beautie. 

Cref. Twould not become him,hisown’s better. 

Pan; You haue no judgement necce ; Hellen her felfe 
fwore th other day that Troylns for a browns fauour (for fo 
tit-1 mttfi confejfe) not browne neither. 

Cref No,but browne, 

Pand. Faith to fay truth, browne and not browne. 

Cref. To fay the truth,cme and not true. 

Panel. She praifd bis.complexionaboue Paris, 

Cref. Why Paris hath colour inotigh. Pand.Sohc has." 

Cref. Then Tryltu fliouid haue toomuchdf dice praizd 
him aboue , his complexion is higher then this , hee 
hauing colour enough^nd the other higher; istoo flamine 
a praife for a good compTexfon; ! Imd as, lKue T^wTgoIden 
tongue had commended Troylns for acopper nefe. ° 

Pand. I fweare to you I thinke He/en hues him better then 

Cref. Then dices a merry greeke indeed. (Parts. 

P and. Nay I am furefhc dooes,fhe came tohimth other 
day into the compaft window , arid you know hee has no? 
pad three or foure haires on his chinne. 

C re f. Indeed a Tapftcrs Arithmetique may foone bring 
his partieu! ars therein to a total 1. ® 

Pand. Why he is very yo»g,and yet will he within three 
pound lifte as much as his brother Heitor, 

Cref Ts hefo yong a man,and fo old a lifter. 

Vand But to prooue to you that Hellen loues him diee 
came and puts mee her white hand to hjs.clouen chia * 

Cref Imo haue mercy,ho w came it ^louen ? 

Panel 



£ 







of?™ 

Pan Whv, you know tis dimpled, 

I thinke billing becomes him better then any man u» 
all Phrigia. Cref Oh he fmiles valianty. 

Pan. Dooes hee not? 

Cre f Oil yes,and twerea clowd in zAuttimne. 

Pan '.Why go to then , but to proue to you that Hellen 

fref Troytrts wil dand to thee proofc ifyoule prooue itfo.^ 
P n. Troylns , why hee efteemes her no more then I e- 

■eeme an addle egge: . if 

Cref If you louc an addle egge as well as you loue an idle 

head you would eate chickens ithdiell. . , 

Van. I cannot chufc but laugh to thinke how die tided 
his chin, indeed fhee has a marocl s white hand I muft needs 
confeffe. 

Cref. Without the rack. 

Van. And fliee takes vpon her tofpie a white heareon 
his chinne. ; 

fref Alaspoore chin many a wart is rit chef. . . 

P<*».But there was fuch laughing ,Qucenc Hecuba laught , 
that her eyes ran ore. 

fref. With milftones. ' 

P an. ATftSrCaffdndrai&ught. '.<? 

Cref But there was a more temperate fire vndetthe pot 
ofher eyes: did her eyes run oreto? 

Van. And Heitor laught. 

C re f. At what was all this laughing. 

Van. Marry at the white hcare that Hellen fpied otlTroy* 
/ms chin. 

Cref And fhad beene a greene heare I fliould haue 

laught too. 

P an. They laught not fo much at the heare as at his pree- 
ty anfwcrc. .. .nor: :-f* 

Cref, What was his atifwere? 

Van. Quoth fhee hcere’s but two and fifty heires on your 
chinne;and one of chem is white. 

Cref. This is her queftion, 

Pan. Thats true, make no quedion of that ,two andfiftie 
vv v B bores 
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Thehiflofy 

fteires quoth hee, and one. white, that white Jidre is niy fa- 
ther, and all the reft are his fonn isjupitsr quoch fhee, wh;c.r 
of thefe heites is P<tr:s my husband ? the forked one quoth 
he,p!uckt out and g ue it him : but there was fuch laughing, 
and Ke/Wfo'blufnt , and Paw fo ch aft, and all the reft fo 
-laugbt that it p^ft. 

Cref. So let it now for it has becne a great while going gy» 
pan. VVrel cozen 1 tou!d you a thing yefterday,think on ft 

Cref. So I doc. ( 

Pan. Hebe fworne us true,he will weepe you an’twere a 
man borne in A prill. Sound, a re treat e. 

Cref. And lie fpring vp in his tcau s an'twercanettlc a- 
gainft May. _ 

Tan. Harkethey are .comming from the fie ! d ,fnall we 
ftand vp here and fee them as they pafle toward Iiion,good 
Neece dOjfwecceNcece Crejfeida, f. 

{ ::^r«ySAcyat»rpleafti£e. ; iv. . ;.:i oi-d o;.' — . 

Pan. Heere, hcrejiere s an excellent place, here wee may 
fee moft biauelyple tell you them all by their names, as they 
pafTe by,btit marke Troylus aboue thereft. Enter tax-nea. f» 
Cref Speake not fo lowde. 

r f Pan, Thats zs£neas, is not that a brarie man,he'esoneof 
theftowers of Troy 1 canted )?ou,but.mjari^^^A«,y«ulb 2 l 
fee aruooJ.rry • C re f- Who’s that? 

Enter i/Sntenor. 

Pan. Thats tAnienor, he has a fhrow’d wit J cant ell you, 
and hec’s man good enoughi'hccs one o th foundefi: lodge- 
ments in.Trdy wlibfoeuer,aud a proper man ot pcvio.Oiivhen 
comes Troylus fXt /hew you Troylus anon , it hee fee ®e,you 
Saalf fehbimnod atmee. : ; 

Cref Will he giue yen the notff 
t fuytj. Ym isflia'Mee.- 

[ref If he do the ricch fiull haue more. ' Enter Hector *. . 

Tah. Thats Hector, th at, t hat, lobke.yoa rhrtCitAtsis .a fel- 
lo.wlgfue t h y way T'exior , ch c r ’s a-biaue maivNfeece v O .braue 
Hector, looke how hce lookes,theres a countenance, ift not^ 
braue man? n- a:-ri ; ■ :-'.J 

oifhnp ©a oi&a-.pup <.js.u 

tiihd fi Pdnj 
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of Troylus and Creffei da. 

„ T<anot?itdcces a man heart good, Iboke you what- 
hacks are on hi’ helmet, looke you yondcr,do yotfclee;looije 
you there, thers no ieftiflg 5 thers laying on, take oft,w 10 yvi^ 
as they lay, there be nacks. , 

vvithfwords. ( f < 

J ■ /-.-«/ ~;vr: EnterVw-tj'.V- • - •' 

Pan- Swords, any thing he cares noc,and the diuelj c°mfe*o 

him, its all one, by Gods l.d it dooes ones hcar^gocd. Yon- 

der comes Pares , yonder comes , iook^ yee yoadcr 

Neecedft not a gallant man co,ift not.vyhythrs is^a^^V 
who .aidhecarpohu^^fcolsUy . H«*hotaur^wW, 
will do Hellen s heart good now ha ? would I could lie ® Heojhi 
Im now, you (haiirfce froylm ano'ni.r - v nr.« -J ■■ [ .V-n ■ 

(ref Wiiofc that? • 11 ’ 

Enter Helgnuj: jl r • u • ■ . ■; 

p an. Thats Helenus, I maruejl where Troylus !S',thatsi*rv 

Cref: Gan Hilenm light yodel fm no n < • »oi; * y; f ■ Snobooi 
Van.- Hetenus.no : yes heele fig^ihdiiferent.wellylmaruelf 
where Troylus is; hirke doe you not here the people cne 
Troylus} 'elemu is a priefl; . , ' . 

&*$■ !Whafiieakiag.fcHowifO«Wb» y®nBet. ? / oil Vs^>.V.j 
. S.I.. . Enter.JroyjUA ; I \ J . 

Panda: ^ Where? yonder?, thats Deiohobiu,. Ti^ Troylus. 
theres a roan Neece, hero ? braue Troylus the Prince of 
chiualrie. 

Cref. Peace. for £bamei peace, ' • »v : -.od til .(> •_. 

Pw»..^Marke him, note him : O braue Troylus ,.lo.(^e vyeu 
vpon him Nerce,lookeye>u how his'fwd rd is bloudsjd, and 
his helmc more hackt then Heitors, and: how he!e |csbkes,and 
how Hee goes r .O ad mirable youth , hec neueriaw thrive and, 
twenty,gothyway T^^/w, gothy/ 1 wayi,bi.d.l a lifter yver^n 
gracsgoradaoshiter aGoddefie, hee hifphc#ce» 

O admirable rnaaPP/jr^.P^ads^urtit^hlr^^^J/Wa^nt 
Hellen to ichdnge wic&ld gitid aa eyot^boote, -owe, /, i ■ < Ti l 
C ' e fH ete comes more. '■ qi; > -jof 4 ni<iTi: oil 

Va. A{Tes,fooies,donlts^:haff&: bfttn^bdf S? branyporredge 
after meate , I ceold liwcadji 

*yf B 2 looke 




Thehtjloty 

!fepkc,nerelooke,.the Eagles are gonne, crowcs and dawcs, 
crowc's and dawcs, I had rather bee fuch a man as lroylue t 
then Jgametmon and all Greece. 

C ref. There is amongft the Greckes z/lcbilUs a better 
man then Trojltu, 

Van, t.4chtltes .dray-man, a porter,a very CammcII, 

-"Gnefi Well-well: • 

Van. Well, well , why haue you any diicrction , haue ycu 
any eyeSjdoe you know whatamanis ■ is notfesrtn, beauty, 
gQodihape,difcourfe,tnan-hood, 1 earning, gentleneffe , ver- 
tue youth, librrallity and fiich like, the fpice & fait thatfea- 
fort a man-. : ; 

Cref la minft man,andthen to bee bak’t with no date in 
the pie,fbr then the mans date is out: 

:«P<;».You are luch awOmanamankr.OACS not at what 
ward you lie: 

Cre/i-Vpon my backe to defend mybellie ( ,vpon my wit 
to defend my wiles, vpon my fecrecy to defend mine honefi- 
ty , my tnaske to defend my beauty , and you to defend all 
thefe : and at al thefe wards I lic,at a thoufand watches. 

Van, Say one of your watches. 

Off. Nay lie, W-atdi-yo a for th at.; and thats onC; v of tke 
chiefcft of them two: ifl eahnotwavd what Tvvcu’d not 
h an e h i if: I ca n wat ch you for tciling how I tooke the blowe 
- vnleifeitfwell paft hiding;and then its paft watching: 

Van: You are fuch another.* Enter Boy: 

"Boy: Sir my Lord would mftantliefpeakfi with you, 
5 i 5 ^. r 'Vt 5 ber.e? ‘ «To**rsdC ■ cnht'o'oh ' ' ‘ 
'IfyrMyomovitie h&dfetHere-he vnaraies hime 1 ■ 

i P 4 w;Gcod boy tell himlcome,! doubt he be hurt/areye 
well good Ncice.* Cup Adiew vnclc: 

I wilbe witbyou Neice by and by: 

.Cr^ TobHhg.yn'cfe: Pkn: 1 a token ftom-Troylu# 

:] &rtp By token you are aBawde, 

Word ?,v owes, goiftSiteares and loues full facrifize; 
v He offers in anotfeers enterprize, ,f-: ■ j 

Btic worekf'Tr^jfeitfeo^ I few - - 

Tfecdla' ! th*^ ai ^ pr«fcmay ibees I * > S.s 
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cfTroylw and Crejfeida, 

1 off* women are angels woing, > 

J tfionc are dene, toy esfoule lies in the doomg. 
'Tkac'lhee belou’d.knows naught that knows not this, 

Men price the thing yngaind more then it is. 

That (be was,neuer yet that euer knew 
Loue got fofweet,aswhen defire did fue, 

Therefore this maxm out of loue I teach, 

“ Atcbinement iscommand^vngatndbefeech, 

Then though my hearts content firme loue doth beare. 
Nothing ot that (ball from mine eyes appeare. Exit. 

Enter Agamemnon.Neftor,Vlifles,Diomcdes, 

Mcndaus with ethers. 

Ab Princesrwhat griefe hath fet thefe Iaundies oreyour 
The ample prepofition that hope makes, (cheekes. 

In all defignes begun on earth below, 

Eailes in the promift largeneffe checks and difafters. 

Grow in the vaincs of addons higheft reard. 

As knots by the conflux of meeting fap, 

Infeas the found Pine, and diuerts his graine, 

Tortiue and errant from his courfe of growth,. 

Nor Princes is it matter new to vs, * 

That wccomefhortofourfuppofcfofarre. 

That after feauen yeares (iege ; yet Troy wails ftand, 

Sith eueradtion that hath gone before. 

Whereof we haue recordjtriall did draw. 

Bias and thwart : not anfwcring the ayme. 

And that vnbodied figure of the thought. 

That gau’t furmifed fihape: why then you Princes, 

Do you with cheekes abafht behold our wo: kes. 

And call them fliames which are indeed naught elfe. 

But the protradfcue tryals of gr eat lent. 

To finde pei fiftiue conftancie in men. 

The fineneffeof which mettall is not found. 

In fortunes loue : for then thebould and coward^ 

The wife and foole,thc Artift and vnread. 

The hard an i foft fee me all affyn’d and kin, 

But in the winde and tempeft of her frowne, 

Diftindtion with a bre cd and powcrftiU fan, 

*&. - B 3 Puffing 



LONDON, 1609 THE BRITISH LIBRARY (l 63 .i. 12 ) OdaYO 




Thehijlory 

Puffing at all.winnowss the light away. 

And whathach mafic or matter by it feife. 

Lyes rich in verewe and vntningled. 

Neftor. With due obferuance of the godlike feate. 
Great .AgametftKon, Neftor fhall apply 
Thy laced words.In thereproofc of chance. 

Lies the true proofe of menithe fea being Imooth, 

How many fhallow bauble boates dare fade, 

Vpon her ancient breft>making their way 
With thofc of nobler bulki? 

But let the ruffian Boreas once enrage 
The gentle "Thetis find anon, behold 
Thedrong ribbd barke through liquid mouiitaines cut. 
Bounding beeweene the two moyft elements, 

Like Per feus horfe. Where’s then thefaweie boate. 

Whole weakevntymberd fides but cuen now 
Corriuald greatndre?cither to harbor fled. 

Or made a tofte for Neptune : euen Co 
Doth valours fliew,and valours worchdcuide 
In flormes of fortune ; for in her ray and brighenefle 
The heard hath more annoyance by the Bryze 
Then by the Tyger, but wheaxhe lplitcing winde. 

Makes flexible the knees gf knotted Okes, 

And Flies fled viider fliade,'w'hy then thetRTng ofcourage 
As rouzd with rage, with rage doth fimpath.ze, b * 

And with an accent tun’d in feife fame key. 

Retires to chiding fortune. 

’Olift. Agamemnon, 

Thou great Commander, nerues akffiboneofQreecel 
Heait of our numbers,fouleand onely, fpripht * 

In whom the tempers and the minds ofa ! l° * 

Should befhut vp : heete 

i3e!ides ch applaufe,aflcUrw^ » ; ‘ 

The which moft mighty-^for thy place a nAfw&y'. 

Ai.d thou moft reuerepd) for eh? ftretcht out life 
Jgiue to both your fpecches ; which were fuch ' 
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' ofTroylus and CreffeUa. 

As venerable Neftor (hatehtin filuer) 

Should with a bond of ayre ftrong as the Axel-tree 
(On which heauen rides) knit all the Greekilh cares 
To his experience tongue, yet let it pleafe both 
Thou great and wife,to hearc Wifies fpeake. 

Troy yet vnon his bafes had beene downe 
And the great Heelers fword had lackt a mafter 
But forthefe inftances. 

The fpecialtie of rule hath beene neglcded. 

And looke how many Grecian tents do ftand, 

Hollow vpon this plainc,fo many hollow faitions, 
When that the generall is not like the hiue. 

To wh om the forragers fhall all repaire. 

What honey is expetted ? Degree being vifarded 
Th vriworthieft fhewes as fairly in the maske. 

The heauens them-felues,the planners and this center 
Obferue degree, prioritie and place, 

Infifture, courfe, proportion, fealon. forme. 

Office and cuftome,in all line of order. 

And therefore is the glorious planet Sol, 

In noble eminence enthron’d and fpherd, 

Amidft the other; whoTomedcinable eye. 



And polls like the Commandment of a King, 

Sans check to good and bad,But when the Planets, 
In euill mixture to diforder wander, 

Wh ‘t plagues, arid what portents,what mutinie ? 
What raging of the fea,lhaking of earth ? 
Commotion if! the winds,frights,cbanges,horrors 



Diu.rt and crack/end andderacinate. 

The vnitie and matried.calme offtakes 

Quite from their fixure : O when degree is fliakt. 

Which is the 'adder of all high defignes. 

The enterprife is ftck.How coulticommunities. 
Degrees in fchooles,and brother-hoods in Citties, 
Peaceful! commerce fiom dcoidable fhores, 

The primogenitor and due of birth, 

Prerogatiue ef age,aovvnes,fcepters,!av\rels. 



Thehijlory 

gofby degree Hand in authentique place t 
Take but degree away,vnrutic that ftring. 

And haike what difeord foliowes,each thing melts 
In mccre oppugnancie:the bounded waters 
Should lift their bdfomes higher then the fhorcs. 

And make a fop ofa!l this folid globe: 

Strength fhould be Lord of imbecilitie. 

And the rude fonne fhould ftrike his father dead. 
Force fhould be right orrather right and wrong, 

( Hetweene whofeendlejfe iarre Iuftice reticles ) 

Should loofe their names, and fo fhould luftice to .? 
Then euery thing include it felfe in power. 

Power into wilfwill into appetite, 

And appetite an vniucrfall VVoolfe, 
fSo doubly feconded with will and power ) 

Muft makeperforce an vniucrfall prey. 

And laft eate vp himfelfe. 

Great Agamemnon^ 

This chaos when degree is fuffocate, 

Followes the choaking. 

And this negle&ion of degree it is. 

That by a pace goes backward with a purpofe 
It hath to clime. The geqeralls difdaind. 

By him one ftep below, he by the next. 

That next by him beneath, fo euery ftep, 

Exampl’d by the firft pace that is lick 
Of his fupcrior.growes to an enuious fcauer 
i Of pale and bloudleflc emulation. 

And ’tis this feauer that keepes Troy on foote, 

Not her owne finnews. To end a tale of length, 

Troy in our weaknefle ftands not in her ftrength. 

Neftor, Moft wifely hath ni(jes here difeouerd, 

Th e feucr whereof all our power is fick. 

Agantoc. The nature of the ficknefTe found NMes 
What is thereniedie ? 

hegreat Achilles whom opinion crownei. 
The finnow and the fore-hand of our hofte, 

Hauing his care full of his ayrie fame. 



cfTroylui andCyeffeidn. 

Growes dainty of his worth, and in his Tent 
Lies mocking our defignes.- with him Patroclut 
Vpon a Jazie bed the liue-long day, 

Breakcs fcurrellicfts. 

And with ridiculous and fillie a&ion. 

Which (flandererjhe Imitation calls. 

He pageants vs. Some-rim e great Agamemnon, 
Thy topi elfe deputation he puts on, 

And like aftrurting Player, whofe conceit 
Lyes in his ham-ftringjand doth thinke it rich 
To heere the woodden dialogue and found, 

Twixt his ftretcht fpoting and the fcoaffollage. 
Such to be pitied and ore-refted feeming. 

He act i thy greatnefle in.' And when he fpeakes, 
Tis like a chime a mending, with termes vnfquare. 
Which from the tongue of roaring liphen dropt. 
Would leeme hiperboles,at this fuftie ftuffe, 

The large Achilles on his preft bed lolling. 

From h s deepe cheft laughes out alowd applaufc. 
Cries excellent i-’tis Ay memnon right. 

Yet god Achilles f\ ill cries excellent, 

Tis Neftor right : now play him me Patroclm, 
Arming to anfwer in a night alarme. 

And then forfooth the faint defects of age, 
Muftbetheicneneof inyrth.to coffe andfpit, 

And with a palfie fumbling on his gorget. 

Shake in and out the riuet.and at this fport 
Sir valour dyes, cryes O enough Patroclut , 

Or giue me iibbs of fteele, I fhall fplit all 
In pleafure of myfpleene,and in this fafhion, 

AH our abilities.guifts, natures fhapes, 

Scueralls and gerieralls of grace exadt, 
AtchiuementSjplots.rrdersjpreuentions, 
Excitements to thefield,or fpeech for truce, 
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Succeffe or Ioffe, what is,or isnot,ferues 
As ftuffe for thefe two-to make paradoxes. 

Nefior. And in the imitation of thele twaine,. 

Who as fhijfes lay.es opinion crownes,. 

With an imperial voy Germany are infect, 

ill- is grovvne felfUiU. ^earcs his hcaA 
In fuch a rey n<?,in full as proud *p' ac * . 

A; broad XbrUesi-^c peshis TaK hkchim 
Makes faftious feafts.railcs on our Hate of wa , 
Bould as an O'raclc.and kisr^fta 

A flaue,whofe gall coynes (landers like a mint,. 

To match vs in companions with dure, 

To weaken our difcrcdit,our expolure. 

How rankc fo euer rounded in with danger, 

y lifts. They taac our pollioie,and call it cowaidiO,, 
Count wifdome as no member of the war re, 

Eorftall preference, and efteem e no ad 
But that of hand, the dill and me, null parts,. 

That do contriue how-many hands llrall ltuke, 

When ftneffc calls them -on, and know by mcaiurc 
Of their obferuant toyle the enemies waig t. 

Why this hath not a fingers dignitie. 

They call this b cdhworke,m^pi y ,WQfrt w an e- 
So that the Ram that batters downe the wall. 

For thegreat fwingc and rudeneffe of hjs po«%. 
They place before his hand that made the engine, 

©r thefe that with the fiueffe of their foules. 

By rcafon guide his execution. - ■ 

JVe/l. Let this.be granted,and Acmlles borfe 
Makesmany Thetis Tonnes, 

Azam. What trumpet lookc Uhenelius*. 

Mint, From Troy » 

Ago. m. What would you tore our tent. 
t/£ne. Is this great rtmtmnons tent I pray you » 

Agam. Euen this. 7,. „ . 

<j£ne. May one that is.a Hcrrald and a, Prince, 

Do a faire meflfage to his Kingly eyts f . 

Agam, With/urdy ftropgerthen Acbtlles arme, 
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ofTroylui andCreffbidu, 

Foreal! the Greekifi»hcads,which with one voice,.- 

Call hz^ emno1t h ea< ^ an ^ g cncra • 

C IfAe. Faire lcauc and large kcunty ,how may 

A firangertothofc molt impenalllookcs. 

Know them from eyes of other mortals ? 

AgjW' How ? 

Jfe*. I, I aske .hat I might waken reuerence. 

And bid the cbeeke be ready wuhablufh, - * 

Model. as tuoroing , when flicc coldly eye, the youthfuB 
Which is that god, in office guiding men. 

Which is the high and mighty Agamemnon, 

jgam. This Troyan fcornes vs, or the men ot Y roy B 
Arc ceremonious Courtiers, 

tAZae, Courtiers as free as debonaire,vnarm d 
At bending Angels,thats their fame in peace : 

But when they would feeme foldiers,they haue galls. 

Good armes.firong ioiuts,true fword ,& great Lues accor 
N jthing fo full of heart •• but peace tineas. 

Peace T roy an, lay thy finger on thy lips. 

The worchineflcofpraife diftaincs his worth, 

If that the praifd him-felfe bring chepraifc forth. 

But what the repining enemy commends. 

That breath fame blowcs^tbat praife fole pure tfanicends. 
Azam: Sir you of Troy, call you your felfe ifi-neos i 
v£ne. I Grceke, that is my name. 

Agam, Whats year affaires I pray you ? 
ts£ne. Sirpardon/tisfor Agamemnons cares. 

Ag a. He heeres naughtpriuately that comes from Troy. 
tAZne. Nor I from Troy come not to whifper vvith him, 

I bring a trumpet to awake his eare. 

To fet his feat on th at atcentiue beat. 

And then to fpeakc. 

Agam. Speake frankly as the winde, ku-. 

It is not Aganttmnons deeping houte ; 

That thou (halt kn ow T roy an he is awake, 

Hee tcls thee fo himfelfr. i 

xy£»e. Trumpet blowe alowd. 

Send thy braffevoycc through allthcfclazietentl, ,j. 

C z Aa<3t 



ihehiftory 
And euery Grecke of metteil let hitn know. 

What Troy meanes faircly, fhall be fpoke alowd, Sound 

We haue great Agamemnon heere in Troy, trumpet, 

A Prince calld Better, Priam is his father, 

Who in his dull and long continued truce, 

Is reflic growne : H< bad me take a Trumpet, 

And tochispurpofefpeake. Kings ;Princes,Lords, 

]f there be one among the fairft of Greece, 

That holds his honour higher then his eafe, 

And feeds his praife,more then he feares hi> periJIj 
That knowes his valour, and knowes not hisfeare, . 

That loues his Mifireffe more then in confeffion, 

(With truant vow es to her ownelips he loues) 

And dare avows her beautie.and her worth. 

In other armes then hers : to him this challenge j; 

Hettor in view of Troyans and of Grecke s, 

Shall make it good, or do his beft to do it : 

He hath a Lady,,wifer/airer, truer. 

Then cuer Greeke did couple in his armes. 

And will to morrow with his Trumpet call, H 

Mid-way betweeneyour tents and walls of Troy 
To rouze a Grecian that is true in loue .* 

If .any come,iJ«Torfhallhono£him: 4x-;».aid >i, • ; 

Jf none,heele fay in Troy when he retires. 

The Grecian dames are fun -burnt,and not worth 
The fplinter of a Launce. Euen fo much, 

Agam, This (hall be tola our loners Lord iy£neat : 

Ifnoneof themhaue foule in fuch a kinde, : [_ ■ j 

Wfileft them.aH atihoco e,hut wc^re:fouldiei^ , 

And may that fouldier a meererecreant proope. 

That meanes not,hath not 3 or is not in loue t 
If then one is, or hath a tneanes to be. 

That one meetes HeS-or : if ndneselfe l am he. 

Tell him of A7is/tfr,6iie that wa&aman ■ :[ ( 

When Hettors gtaad^fircfuckt;Heis old now. 

But if there be not in our Grecian hoftd, 

A noble man that hath no fpatkeoffire ,, 

To anfw^t foihklbu^elLhijnicfrom me, 

. hsul, s D " Be 



of Troylus and Crejpi aa ‘ 

Ti u-d<- mV filuer beard in a gould beauer, 

St m/vambrace put my withered braunes 
t i meenn° him cell him that my Lady, 
fairer then his grandam, and as chaft, 

^ bee in the world;(hb youth in flood) 

this troth with my three drops ofbloud, 

11 J l re Now heauonjs for-fend fuch fcarcity of men. 
^men.-faire Lord «#^let me touch your hand. 

To our pauilion fhall I leade you fir; 

» Achilles fhall haue word of this intent, 
l^fhall each Lord of Greece from tent to tent, 

Your felfe fhall feaft wdth ys before you goe. 

And finde the welcome of a noble ioe 

nr- M. WHat ft.« *4* 

Vlif. I haue ayong conception in my biame. 

Be you my time to bring it to fome fhape. 

< — _ Vltj; Bhint wedges riue hard knots,the feedvd p'-^de. 
That hath to this maturity blowne vp 
In ranke Achilles, muff or now be crept. 

Or fhedding breede a aourfery of like euill, 

To ouer-bulk vs all, Nefl. Wellandhow? 

Flip Thischalleng that tbegallant Hettor tends. 
How cuer it is fpread in general! name 
Relates in purpof'e or.ely to a Achilles . 

Nefl. True the purpofeis perfpicuous as lublxances - 
Whofe grofeneffe little characters fum vp: 

And in the publication make noflrainc. 

But that AchiHeswczxe his braine, as barren. 

As banks of I ibh(t bough Apollo knowes 
T is dry enough) will with great fpeed of judgement, 

I with celerity finde Bettors purpofe pointing on him, 
Vltf. And wake him to the anfwere thinke you? 

Nefl. Why t is moft meete;who may you eke oppofe. 
That can from; 2Tc£krbring thofe honours off. 

If not Achilles: though’t be afportfull combat. 

Yet imhe triall much opinion dwells: 

For here r he Troysnsjtaft oirr deerft repute^ 
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With their fin ’ft pallat,and trull to me V lifts 
Our imputation /halbe od!y poizde 
In th'is vildc a&ion/or the iucceflc. 

Although perticulcr /hall giue a fcantling 
Of good or bad vnto the geuerail. 

And in'fuch indexes (although fmall pricks 
To their fubfequent volumes)chere is ieene. 

The baby figure of the gyant made, 

Ofthings to come adargerlt isfuppofd 
He that mectes Heclor,yffncs from our choice. 

And choice(being mutuall aft of all our foulcs) 

Makes merit hereIe#ion,and doth boyle, 

( As twef c from forth vs all)a man di/lUTd 
Out of our vertues,who mifearrying, 

What heart receiues from hence a conquering part 
To fiecle a ftrong opinion to them lelues. ’ 

VliJf C'wK pardon to my fpeech ? therefore tismeete 
*^chtUes meete not fiWJccvs like Marchants * 
Fu (i /hew foule warcs,and thinkc perchance theile fell; 

If not;the lufler of the better /hall exceed. 

By mewing the worff firfhdo not confcnt. 

That euer Hector and \Achtlles meet. 

For both our honour and our ihamein this , are dog’d with 
two mange followers. 5 

f' ce c ^ em not w hh my old eyes what are they? 
Whatgiory our Achilles fharcs from He cl or 
VvcrehenotproudjWeal! ihould /hare with him; 

But he already is too infolent. 

And it were betterparcch in AfiiqueS'unne, “ 

Then in the pride and fault fcorne of his eyes 
Should hefcape Hetfor fairc.Ifhc were foild. 

Why then we do our maine opinion crufh * 

In taint of our beft man. No, make alottry 
And by deuifelet blocki/h Aiax draw 
The fort to fight with Hettor, among our felueg, 

vji uc him allowance for the better man. 

For that will phifick thegreat Myrmidon, 

Who broylcs in loud applaufe,and hiake him fall. 

Hi* 



sfTroyltis uni Crejfetda. 

Wi< rreft that prouder then blew Iris bends, 

Jfthc dull brainlefle Aiax come fafe off 
Weele drefle him vp m voices, tFbe fade 
Yet go we voder our opinion flill. 

That we hauc better men, but hit or miflf. 

Our proieib iFe this & ape of fence affumes 
Aiax imploy’d plucks downe Achdles plumes. 

: Neft. Now yitfes 1 begin to relifh thy aduite. 

And I will giue atafie thereof forthwith. 

To csfgamewtton , go we to him ftraighc 
Two curres fhall tame each other,pride alone 
Muft arre the mafiiffs on,as twere a bone. Exeunt.- 

Enter Aiax andThsrfiteSi. 

At ax. Therfites. 

Tbcr, Agamemnon ^\ovt if hehad bi es, full, all ouer, gene- 
rally. ~ A MX. Therfites. - 

T her: And tbofe byles did run (fay fo), did not the gene- 
rall run then, were not that a batchy core, A^v. Dogge. 

T her. Then would come fome matter from him, ! fee none 



now, . 

/ita: Thou bitchwolfs fon canft thou not hearc, fcele then, 

Ther.Tht plague ofGreece vpon thee thou mongrell beefe 
vvitted Lord; 

Aiax. Speakethen thou vnfalted leaucn,fpeake,J will bcate 
thee into hanfomneffe. 

Ther. I fhall foonerraile thee into wicandholinefle,butI 
thinke thy. horfe will fooncr cunne an oration without 
booke,then thou learnepraier without booke , thou can/l 
ftrike canffthou ? a red murrion ath thy Iadcstrickes, 

Aiax. Tcde-fioole ? Icarne me the proclamation. 

T her: Dooft thou thinke Ihaueno fence thou ftrikeftmee 
thus? Aww^The proclamation. 

T/wvThou art proclaim’d foole I thinke. 

A tax. Do not Porpentin, do not, my fingers itch; 

T her. I would thou didft itch from head to foote, and I had 
the fetching of the,I would make thee the lothfomeft fcab 
in Greece, when thouart foahin the incurfions thouftsikeft 
as flow as another. 



Aiax; 
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Aiax. I fay the proclamation. 

Ther. Thou gromblcft and rayleft euery houre on Achil- 
les, and thou art as full of enuy at his greatneflc, as Qcrberm 
is at P roferptaas beauty, I that thou barkft at him. 

Max. Miftres T her fit es. 

Ther. Thpu lhouldft ftrike him. Max fohlofe, 

Hec would punne thee into fhiuers with his fill , as a fayler 
breakes a bisket,you hotfon airre. Do ? do? 

Max: Thou ftoole for a witch: 

T her. I, Do ? do ? thou fodden witted Lord , thou haft 
nomorebraine then I haue in mineelbowes,an zAfinico 
may tutor thee, you fcuruy valiant afle, thou art heerebut to 
thrafh Troyans, and thou art bought and fould among thofe 
of any wit, like a Barbarian flaue . Ifthou vfe to beat* mee I 
will beginne at thy heele, and tell what thou arc by ynches, 
thou thing of no bowells thou. 

You dog: Ther. You fouruy Lord. 

, isiiax. You cur rc. 

T her. Mars his Idiot, do rudeneffe,do Camel,do,do. 

Achil. Why how now zAiax wherefore do yee thus. 
How now Therfites whats the matter man. 

T her. You fee him there ? do you ? 

lAvhil. 1 whats the matter. T her: Nay looke vpon him. 

tAchil: Sq I do, whats the matter? 

T her: Nay but regard him well. 

tMchil: Well, why fo I do. 

T her: But yet you looke not well vpon him, for who fome 
euer you take him to be he is Aiax. 

Mhil. I know that fcoie. 

T her. I but that foole knowe* not himfelfe. 

Max: Therefore I beate thee. 

T her: ho, lo, lo, \o, what moeheums of wit he vtters,his eua- 
fions haue eaves thus long,I haue bobd his braine more then 
he has beatemy bones. It will buy nine fparrowes forapen- 
ny.andlii spia mater is not worth the ninth part of a fpar- 
row.'this hoid(Achtlles) Aiax,v,'ho wearcs his wit in his bel- 
ly,and his guts in his head , I tell you what I fay of him. 

MU wu Ther. Ifay this Aiax. 
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of Troy lus and Creffeida. 
v, 1 ,L v. Ih r Has not fo much wit. 

h ' ! wotid haue . but the foolc 

Willnot.he there, that he : lookeyont here. 

Aiax. Oh thou damned cun e I (hall 
j-bH Will you fee your wit to a foo.es. 

Tax. I bad tire vile pule goeleame mee the tenor of the 

proclamation, and he railes vpon me. 

P T her. I feme thee not? A tax. vVclfgo to, e o *.o. 

T her 1 ferae here voluntary. ' 

hthil Your Ia(l feroice was Mfrance ; iwas not voluntary, 

uanian is beaten ,o!nn. m. Mm «» h ' re tht 

aricl-VQU as vn^lcraii IiTiprcflc, # .. » ^ 

1 her. E’ene fo 

finnewes , or els there bee liers , H<&or ihall haue a gi eat 
catch and knocke at either of your beams , a w#feas goo 
crack a fuftv nut with no kernel!. 

eve their grandfiecs had nailes, yoke you like draught oxea, 
and make you plcugn vp the wars. 

Achil. What? what? 

T her. Yes good footh.to Achilles, to Max , to — — 

Max . I fh all cut out your tongue. i . - 

Ther, Tis nomatter,! fball fpeakeas much as thou after- 
<Patro. No more words Therfites peace. , (waids. 

Ther. I will hold my peace when Achilles brooch bids mp, 
^c^i/.There’sforyou Patroclus. k a 

Ther. I will fee you hang’d like Clatpoles , ere I come any 
more to your tents, I wiH kcepe where there is wit furring, 
and Ieaue thefabfon offooles. 

AMlMmy this^r ^proclaim’d through all our hofle, 

* That mmr by the fitft houre ofchc Sunne: ^ 





Tbehiftery 

Will with a trumpet twixt our Tents and Troy, 

To morrow morning call feme Knight to armes. 

That hath a ftomack.and fuch aonethat dare, 

Maintaine 1 know not what,(tis tra(h)farewel!— » 
t/iiax, Farewell, who (ball anfwer him; 

AcbiU i know not, tis put to iotuy,othcmife. 

He kp e w his m an; , 

« Amx. O meaning you ? I will go learne more of if# 

Snttr Priam, Belt or, Trei las, Part s^tnABeUnitl^ 

Priam. Afterfo many houres,liues,fpeeches (pent # 

Thus once againe faies Nejtorfwm the Greckes.* 

Deliuer Betle »,( and all domage els, , 

As honour, Ioffe of time,trauel!,expcnce,, 

Wounds,.friends and what els deerethat is confum’d? 

In hotdigeftion of this cormorant warre) 

Shalbe ftrokc off, Heitor what fay you tc/c? 

licit." Though no man letter f cares the Greckes then 
Asfarre as toucheth my particular.yet dread Priam 
There is no Lady of more fbfter bowells. 

More fpungy to fuck inxhc fence of fcaret; ^ 

More ready to cry out; who knowes what folldw'ce 
Then HeSor isithe wound ofpeace is liirely 
Surely fecure.but modeft doubt is calld. 

The beacon of the wife,the tent that ferches, 

Too’th bottome of the worft let Hellett go, . 

Since the firft fword was drawne about this quefliora . 

Etiery tick foule mongft many thoufand difmes. 

Hath beene as deere as Hellew. I meane of oorss ^ — 

If we haue Ioffe fo many tenthes of ours,. 

Toguard a thing not ours, nor worth to vs, 
f Had it our name) the valew of one ten, . 

What merits in that reafon which denies, 

Theyeclding ofhervp? - 

Trey. Fie, fie, my brother, i ' - * 

Way you the worth and honour ofaKing- 
S© great as onr dread fathers ina fcale - 
Ofcommon ounces ? will you with fimptm fuattss,' 

The pail proportion of his infinite 
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efTroyks aidCrefleifa 

And buckle in, a walk meft fathomles. 

With fpanes and inches fo dynunutue: 
a! Lres and reafons : Fie for Godly fhame? 

A Hde. No maruell though you bite fo ftiarpe of tt afott* 
You are fo empty of them fhould not our father; 

Beare the great fway of his affaires with reafon, 

B-caufe your fpeech hath none that tell him fo- 
Trei You are for dreames and {lumbers brother Pne » 
You furre your gloues with reafon,herc are your reafon* 
You know an enemy intends you barmc; 

You know a fword imployde is perilous 
And reafon flies the obiedt of all hacme. 

VVhomaruells then when Helentu beholds, 

A Grecian and his fword, if he do fet 
The very wings of reafon to his heeles, 

Andflie like chidden CMercitry&cmloH* 

Or like a ftarre diforbd ? nay if we talke of r«don. 

Sets (hut our gates and fleepe ; man-bood and htyour. 
Should haue hare heart, , would they but fat their thoughts 
With this evam'd re»fon,reafonand refpect. 

Make lyuers palc.and luthhood deice*. , « r_ 

Had. Brother , (hec is not worth, what (bee doth ea« thf 

* C Tm^ Whats aught but as tis valued. 

ffcZl, But valew dwellsnot in perticulcrwiU, 

Jt holds his eftimate and dignity, 

A* well wherein tis precious of it fcTe 
A, in the ptixer,tis madde Idolatry 

To make thefcruicc greater then the God, . , 

And thewill dotes that is attributiue. 

To what'infe&ioufly it felfe affeiSs, 

Without fome image of th’ affc&ed mento 
Troy. I take to day a wife,and my elections 
Is led on in the condudlofmy will. 

My will enkindled by mine eyes and cares, 

Twotraded pilots twixt the dangerous more 9 
Of wifl and Judgement : how may I auoy de? 

{Although my will diffaft v»b^t eklted) 




The hijlory 

The wifeIchoofe 3 thcre can beno euafion. 

To blench from this and to ftand tirme by honor. 

Wo turnenot backe the filkes vpon the marchant 
When we haue foild them, nor the remain del' viands* 

We do not throw in vnre(pccl:ue fiue, 

Rccaufe we now are fuller was thought meete 

fhould d^iome vengeance on the Greekes^ 

• VoLirVeth w/ch full confent bellied his failes, 

The feas and winds(old wrauglers)tooke a ttuce: 

And did him feruice,heeto;:cht the ports cfefir’cF 
And for ati old aunt whom the Greekes held Captiue, 

He brought a Grecian Quecne 5 whofe youth and frefhnefle* 
Wrin.cle Ayolloes ^ and makes pale the morning* 

Why keepe we her ? the Grecians keepe out Aunt, 

Is Hie worth keeping? why fhec isapearle, 

Whofe price hath I.anflVt abouea thoufand (hips; 

Aid turn'd crown’d Kings to Merchants, 

Ifyoule auouch twas wiidome Fans went. 

As you muft necds/or you all cri’d go, go. 

If youle cenfeffe be brought home worthy prze: 

As you mufl needs,fbr you al! , clapt your hands* 
j^td bry’d ineftimable: why do y^u now 
Tne yfllic of yowr proper w ifdcmes rate. 

And do a deed thatneuer fortune did, 

Begger the diimation; which you priz'd 
Ritchcr then fea atid land f O theft moft bafe, 

That w ee haue Polne, what we do feare to keepe. 

But chccues vnvvorthy of a thing fo fto 'ricr' r : "" 

, That in their cotiiK.y did them rhatdifgrace* 

We feare to warrant in ourrmiue place* 

Enter Cajfavdra rauwg, 

'Caff. Cry Troyans cry: 

Pm*?. What noife? what fihrike is this ? 

Troy, Fis our madde fjfler I do know her voice* 

C a f Cry T royans. Hett. It is Crjfwdra ! 

Cafi Cry Troyans cry, lend me ten thoufand eyes ; 

And I will fill them with prophetick t cares. 

Peace {i^erpeace 0 - . 



i 
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as ample power,as 



oftmlm difA Crejfeida. 

A/T. Virgins, and boyes 3 mid-age, and wrinckled elders, 

c £ nfancie,‘i 13t nothing canft butene, 

lade to my clamours : let vs pay be-t,mes 
A d to my maffc of mone to com" : 

oSroyans aye, pW^fe your eyes with teares, 

Trov muft not bee,nor goodly I Imn (land. 

Ourfire- brand b.o.her P*m bumes vs all, 

CrieTrovanscije,aHe/i«?and a woe. 

Of diuination in ourS;ftei,worke 

Some touches of remorfe ? or .s your bloud 

So madly hoft,that no diicoune of reafon, 

Jslor feare of bad iucccfle in a bad cau e, 

C ;n qualifie the fame ? - - 

Troy. Why brother Heitor,^ 

We may not thinkc theiuftneffeof each aft 
Such.and no other then euent doth forme tf, 

Ncr once deleft the ccmage of our m pJ es » 

Becaufe Cuff^drds madde,her brain-fick raptures 
Cannot diitaft the goodnefle ot a quarrel , 

Which bath our feuerall honors all engag d. 

To make it gfatious.For my oriuate part, 

] am no more toucht then all Pr tarns fonnes •* 

And Woibid therellrould be done amongft vs 4 
Such things as might offend the weaktft fpleenc. 

To fight for and maintaine. 

Ettr&lfe might the world conuince of leuitie 3 
• As well my vnder-takmgs as your counfells, 

’'But I atteft the gods, your full confent, 

Gauc wings to my propenfion,and cut oft 
All feares attending onfo dire aproieft, 

For what ( alas) can thefe my finglc armes ? 

What pi opugnation is in one mans valour 

To ft md the pufb and enmitie of thofe 
This.quarrell wou'd exc.te? Yet T proteft 
Were 1 alone to paffe the difficulties. 











Tbthiftorj 

Petris fhojIJ nere retra&, what he hath done. 

Nor faint in the purfuite, 

Pria. Paris you fpcake 
Like one be-fotted on your fweet delights. 

You haue the hony flill,but thefe the gall. 

So to be valiant ,is no prai fe at all. 

Par . Sir, I propofe not meerly to my felfc; 
Thepkafures fuch a beautie brings with it. 

But I would haue the (bile of her fairc rape, 

Wip’t of in honorablekceping her. 

What treafon were it totheranfacktqueene, 
Difgrace to your ^great worths,and lhame to me; 

Now to deiiuer her poffelSon td 

On tearmes of bafe compulsion ? can it be. 

That fo degenerate a ftrainc as this. 

Should once fet footing inyourgenerous bofome*? 
There s not the meancii Spirit on our party, , 
Without a heart to dare,or fword to drawe, ' 
When Helen is defended j nor none fo noble 
-Whofe life were ill beftowd,or death vnfaurtL 
-Where Helen is the fubica. Then I fay. 

Well may we fight for her,whon» we know well. 
The worlds large /paces cannot parafoil. 

Hell. 'Paris and Trejbts’ymx haue both faid well, 
And on the caufe and queftion now in hand, 

Haue glozdjbutfupctficially, not much 

Vnlike young men,whom vfriftotle thought 
V nfit to hccre Msrrall Philojophie j ^ 

The reafons you all cadgc,do more conduce 
To the hot pa/fion of diftempred blood. 

Then to make vp a free determination 
Twixt right and wrong:for pleafure anrfreuenge ’ 
Haue eares more deafe then Adders to the vove* 
Of any true decifion. Nature craucs “ 

All dues bet endred to their owners .Now 
What ncerer debt in all humanitie. 

Then wife is to the husband l if this lawe 
©I nature be corrupted through affection 
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offrojlus and Crejfeids. 

There is a lawe in each wcll-orderd nation. 

To curbe thofe raging appetites that are 
Moft difobedient and 
If Helen then be wife to Sparta s Kinp 
As it is knowne (he is,thefe rnorrall lawet 
Of nature and of nations, fpeake al° w d 
To haue her back retnrnd : thus to perfift 

“ESS3#» 

Is this in wayof truth :yct ncrethelelle, 

Wy fpritcly brethren ,3 prepend to you 

Jn refolutionto keepeHelen fliiv 

For *tis acaufe thathath no meanedepenuance, 

'Vponourioyntandfctierall dignities.^ 

Tro. Why there you toucht thelife of out dengn .5 
Were it not glory that we more affe&ea,. 

Then the performance of ourhcauinglplecneJ, 

2 would not wifiia drop of Troyanbloud, 

Spent more in her defence. But worthy Heitor, 

She is atheame of honour and renowncy. 

A fpurre to valiatrtand magnanimous deeds, 

Whofe prefent courage may beatc downe obi foe^, 
And fame in time to come canonize vs;. 

For I prefurae Braue Htilor would not loofc 
So rich aduantage of a promifd glory* . . 

As fmilcs vpon the fore-Head cf this »«ion, 

For the wide worlds reuenew. 

HtU 1 . Tam yours; 

You valiant ofifpring of great Priamui t 
I haue a roiflmg challenge fent amongft ■ 

The dull and fa&iousnobles of the Greekcf, 
Will ftink'e amazement to their drowse fpiriuy 
I was aduertizdj’thcir grcargenerallflept, 

WKlIft’emulition in the armic wept s 

This I prefume will wake him* Exe**t» 






! id. 
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rmmjFtrry— 77 
Ewfcr Therhtes John. 

How no w Therjttes ? what loft in the Labyrinth of thy 
furie ? /hall the Elephant Aiax carry it thus ? he beates me, 
and I raile at him .• O worrhy faciffa&ion , would it were 
otherwife : that I could beate him, whilft hee raild at mee : 
Sfoote ,*Ile learne to coniure and raifc Diuels, butllefcc 
fome ifi'uc of my fpitefull cxecrations.Thcn ther’s Achilles# 
rare inginer. If Troy bee not taken till thefe two vnder- 
rnincit, the walls will ftand till they fall of them-fehies. 
O thou great thunder-darter of Olympus, forget that thou 
art lone the king of gods : and Mercury , loofe all the Ser- 
pentine craft of thy Caduceus, if yec take not that little 
litt'ie lefle then little witte from them that they haue.- 
which fhorr-armd Ignorance it felfe knowes is fo abr>un- 
dant fcarce.it will not in circutnuention deliuer a fliefrom 
a lpider, without drawing their maffie Irens, and cutting 
the web. After this the vengeance on the whole camp? 
or rather the Neopolitan bone-ache: for tharmethiakes is 
the curie depending on thofe that wane for a p ackct I 
haue fatd my prayers,and diuell Enuielay Amen. What ho 
my Lord Achilles ? 

infnd«He Wh ° fe Therpes coote 

Tberft. If! could a rem;mbred a guilt counterfeit, thou 
couldft not haue flipt out of mv contemplation : but it is no 
master thy felfe vpon thy felfe. The common curfe of man- 
kinde. Folly and Ignorance, be thine in great rcuencwrHea- 
uen blene thee from a tutor , and difeiplinc come no the* , 
thee Let thy Moud be thy dire&ion rill thy death : then rf 
Oie that layes thee out fayes thou art not a faire tourfe , He 

- fworn / and fw ° rne ypon’rfae neuer flirowded any but 

lazars. Amen. Where's Achilla} nyDUC 

£f What art thou deuout .? waft thou in prayer * ; 

Therf 1 the heauens heaie me r J ■ 

P«tro A men. Enter Achilles. , 

A chil. ^ ho sthe e? 

PatrO' Therf res. my Lord. 

Achil, Where ? where ?0 where? art thou cefne why my ■ 
HHIfc cheefe. 
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cheefe,tny digeftion, why haft thou not ferued thy felfe into 
mv tab e,fo many meaics, come what’s Agamemnon f 
Tker. Thy commander Achilles , then c ell me Putroclw % 

vvhats Achilla ? , 

• Patro. Thy Lord Therjttes . Then tell mee I pray thee, 

wh*t 5 s Therftes ? . 

Thcr. Thy knower, ^Patroclus :then tell mee P Mroclus, 

what art thou? . 

patro. Thou muft tell that knowelt. 

Achil. Otell,te11. 

jhr. He decline the whole queftion. Agamemnon com- 
mands tAchtlles.AchiVes is my Loid,I am ‘PatrocluskmVi- 
er,and Patroclus is afoole. 
tAchtLVicviue this ? come? 

Ther. Agamemnon is a foole to offer to command Achil- 
leSyAchilles is a foole to be commanded . Therfitts is a foole 
to ferue fuch a foo!e,and this Patroclus is a foole pofitiue. 
Patr. Why am I a foole ? 

_ Aher.Make that demand of the Prouer,it fuffices mee 
thou art : looke you, who comes heere? 

Enter Agam:Vlijf:N»flor,T)iomed t Aiax & Calcas. 
Achil. Come Patroclus, lie Ipeake with no body :ccme 
in with me 7 herpes. 

Titer. Here is fuch patcherie, fuch iugling, and fuch kna- 
uery : all the argument is a whore , and a Cuckold, a good 
quarrel' to draw emulous fa<ftions,& bleed to death vpon. 

A gam. Where is Achtlles i 
Patr o. Within his tent,but til difpofd my Lord* 

Aga. Let it be knowne to him,that we ate heere, 

H e fate.our meflengers and we lay by, ' 

Our appercainingSjvifiting of him 

Let him be told fo,leaft perch ance he thinke, 

Wedarenot mouethe queftion of our place. 

Or know not what we are. 

Patro. 1 (hall fay fo £0 him. 

VHjjf. We faw him at the opening qf his tent, 

Hee is not lick. 

Aiax. Y es Lion tick, lick of proud heart, you may cal! it 

£ tr.clan- 
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Tfa hjfor/ ' ; / i 

melancholy if you. will fauour the-map. Bye by rflydwtjd s «i . 

pride : buc why,why 3 Icchim fhewvs acaofs ? 

JVefi. What raooues z/iiax thus to bay at him ? 
y/ilf. fi chillis hath inueglcd his foole from him, 

Ncft. Who Thsrfttes ? He. 

Nsji. The wil Am.v lack matter, if he haue loft his argumef. . 
Vt\No ycu fee he is his aigumeiir^that has his argument 
%/ichiUes . 

TVe/l All the better. their fra&io is more our wifh then theit 
faction,buc it was a ftreg oompofure a foolc could difunite. 
V/r.Tbc amity’rhat wiidoaiknitsnot, fcily may eafily vnty, . 
Heere comes Pcftroclus , ATI ?/?. No Achiucs with him.- 

Ylif. The Elephant hath io}T.ts,buc none for courtefte. 

His legs ate legs for necefticyjiTot for flexure, 

. Patro, tAchilles bids me fay he is much forty. 

If any.rthiiig rr.oi e then your fport and plcafure 
Did mpoue your grcatn.effc,and this noble ftate, , 

To call vpon him. He hopes it is no other 

But for your health ,aiKl your diigeftion fake, _ 

An after dinners breath . - tb 

hg&m\ Heere you Patroclm : ■.hi’ 

V^ej are top well ap-quainted with thefe anfwcrs, . . j 

But his euafiotvwingedthusfvvifc with fcorne, : -• 

Cannot out-flie cur apprehenfioBs, 

Much attribute he bath, and. much the reafon t ri - 

W.hy vve afccibe it to him, Yet all his vertoes 
Notvertuouftyon his owncpart beheld, • , ^ ' 

Doe in our.tyestjegiftt© lofe their giofie, 

Yeadike faire fruitein an ynholfomedifti. 

Are like to rott vntafted,.Go and tell him, 

We come to fpeake with him, and you Hi all not finne. 

If you dofay,vve thipke himouei-proud 
And vnder-honeftyinfelfcatiuroptipn greater , 

Then in the note of Judgement. And worthier then himfelfc. 1 

Heere tend thefauageftrangeneffe be puts on 
Difguife, the holy ftrengch oftheir commaund, 
Andvnder-writeinanobferuingkinde, i 

HiS kroesous predominance : ye.*\yiufcb . ; ,;p. . 

-usu;n' Hi? 
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His courfe,and time, his ebbs and fiowes,andif 
The palfage,and whole ftreameof bis commencement, 
Rode on h;s tide Go:e tell himthis,and adde. 

That if he ouer-ho!d his price fo much, 

Weele’none of him.But lec him like an engine. 

Not portable, lye vnder this report. 

Bring action hither, this cannot go to warre, 

A ftirring dwarfc we doe allowance giue. 

Before a fleeping gyan.t. Teli him fo. 

Patr. I fhall, and bring his anfwer prefently. 
hgam. In fecond voyce week- not be fatisfied. 

We come tolpeake with him .* V/i^/entertaine,' 

Am*. Whatishemorethemanother. ©C 

hgam, No more then what fie thinkes he is. 

Am.v. Is he fo much : doe you not thinkc he thinkes him** 
felfe a bet ter man then I am f 
Agates. No queftion. 

Kiaxl Will yoti fubferibe his thought, and fay he is. 

A gam. No noble AteXy you are as ftrong , as valiant, as 
wife, no lefle noble, much more gentle, and altogether 
more tra&able. 

Am. Why fhould a man be proud - how doth pride grow ? 

I know not what pride is. 

(■gam. Y our minde is the cleerer , and your vertues the 
fairer, hee that is proud eates vp him-felfe : Pride is his 
owne glafle , his owne trumpet , his owne chronicle , and 
what euer praifes it felfe but in the deed, deuoures the 
deed in the praife. 

.EwerVliffrs. 

A tax. I do hate a proud man, as I do hate the ingendring 
of Toad es. 

Nefl. And yet he loues himfelte,ift notftrange? 

Vhf. zA chill es will not to the field to morrow. 

Agam. Whatshisexcufe? 

Vhf. He dorh rely con none. .. 

But carries on the ftreame of his difpofe, 

Wuhout cbferuance,or refpcdfof any. 

In will peculiar, and in felfe admiffion. , 

E 2 Agm\ 




— . .. — 



7 be biftory 

<±Agam % Why will he not vpon our faire requeft, 

Vntent hi* pcrfon.and fharc tb’ayre with vs. " 

Vlif. Things (mall as nothing/or : equefts fake onely, 

He makes important pofTcft be is with greatneffe, 

And fpeakes not to himfelfc but with a pi id e. 

That quarrels at ielfc breath , Imagind worth, 

Holds in his b'.oud fuch fwolne and hott difepurfe, 

That twixt his mental! and his adtiueparts, 

Kingdomd Achilles in commotion rages, 

And batters downe himfelfc. What flaould T fay. 

He is fo plaguie proud, that the death tokens of it, 

Grie no recouerie. Agam. Let Aiax goto him, 

De irc Lord,go you,and greetebim in bis tent, 

’Tis faid he holds you wcll,and will be lead, 

At vourrequeft a litt'e from himfelfe. 

Vlif.O A;amemm»\et it not be fo, 

Weele confecrate thefteps that Atax makes. 

When they go from Achilles : fhall the proud Lord 
That bafts his arrogance with hisownefeame. 

And neuer fuffc^s matter of the world 
Enter his thoughts, faue fuch as doth reuolue. 

And * uminate him-felfe : fhall he be worfirpt, t 

Ofthat we hold an idoll mote then hee,’* 

No .• this thrice wor hy and right valiant Lord, 

Shall net fo flattie his pa'me nob'y acqtiird. 

Nor by my will aflubiugate his merit. 

As amply liked as Achilles is, by going to Achilles , 

That were to enlatd his fat already pride. 

And adde more coles fo Cancer when he burner. 

With entertaining great Hiperion, 

This Lord go to him. Ittpiter(oi\yi&\ 

And fay in thunder Achilles go to him. 

Heft. Othis is well,he rubs thevaine ofhim.' 

Diom, And how his filence drinkes vp his applaufe, 

Ait i.If I go to himtwith my armed fift Uc pufb him ore the 
Agam O no, you fhall not goe, (face, 

Aia.hxiA he be proud with me,Uephefe his-jpride, 
Letme.goeto.him, 

^ £ a • pith 
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tn IT. Not for the worth that hangs vpon our quarreh, 

V t- K mlcrv info! cat fellow. 

Sho P w he deferibes him felfc. 
aL Can he not befociable. 

Vhtf. The Rauen chides blackncflc. 

. f' |i e tell his hwnorous bloud. 

Hee wilbe the phifition,that fbould bee tne paci- 
t * Jiax* And all men were of my minde. 

fhall pride carry it? 

am. A id two’od yow’d carry ha.fe. - 
Sw A would haue rentes I will kneade hrm,I!e 

make him fupple,he s not y et through warm* 

Heft. Force him with praicrs.poure in,poure,hisamb . 

" S yMMy Lord you feed to much on this diflikc. 

Heft. Our noble gencrall do not do fo? 

Diom. Voumuft- prepare to fight without AchAet, 
y/ilf: Why tis this naming of him do s h’m » 

He re is a man but tis before his face;l wilbe blent. 

Heft. Wherefore fhoula you fo? - 

He is not emulous as aAchtlles is. _ 

ff/i/r.Know the whole world hcc is as vauant . , 

2 Atafon dog pal.« with , !t huv»oold 

hcwereaTioyan? 

Heft. What a vice were it in Aiax now-” 

0,ff; Ifhce were proude. 

Diom. Or couftous of praife. 

Vlijf. I or furly borne, • 

Diom.Qt ftrange or feife affected, 

riilf: Thank the heauens Lord.thou art of fweet compofurc 
Praife him that gat thee, fhee that gaue thcefuck.* 

Fam’d be thy tutor,and thy parts of nature, 

Thriccfam’d beyond al! thy erudition^ - 
But hee that difeiplind thine armes to fight, 

Let Ma s diuide eternity in twame. 







hijtory 

Bull-bearing Milo his addition yeeld. 

To finowy A**x,l will not praiie thy vv.Tcfome, 

Which like a boord : apalc ; a (Lore confines 
This Jpacicns and dilated parts, here's 2VeJ?ar,l 
liifh u&ed by the antiquary times.- 
He muft, he is,he cannot but be wife, 

Butpardon father Neflor were you r’daies 
As greene as A iax , and your brainefo temner’d 
You (houldnot haue thcemyncnceofhtm,* > 

But be as Am*. Aiax. Shall 1 call you father? 

A7c/?. I my good Sonne. , 

Dt/m. Beruld by him Lord 

i c^Pl h l tC is . no r tm y m i ^re the Hart A chillis, 
Keepes thicket,pleafe it cur great gencrall, 

T o call together all his (late of warre, 

Frelh- Kings arecome to Troy, To morrow 
We mult with all our mainc of power ffand faft 
Auq here s a. Lord come Knights from Ball to Weft 

And call their -flower, A iax fhail cepe the beft. 

Aga^Go we to counted, let A chiles fleepe, * 

Light boates failefwiftjthough greater hulkes draw deepe. 

Enter Pandarus. /p . * 

y° u >P ra y you a wordpdocyou not folfosTthe 
" p a \jdPans. UftUn. I fir when he goesbefoie mee 
Pap You depend vpon himj meane. * * 

Man . Sir I do depend vpon the Lord. 

praifehjm? U dcpCnd vpon dHOub,c gentleman I mnft needs 

■Man. The Lord bepraized? 

Va». You know me l doe you not? v- 

CMan, Faith fir fuperficially. 

^.Friend know mee better, T am the Lord PmdarUt 
Man I hope I lball know your honour better? 
rszti' [ qo dciirceir, 

Man You are in the (fare of grace? 

OWw.i do but partly know fir, it is muftek in partes. 

Pan, 
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‘ p^/Kno^you ; 

v\ holy hr. P.m Who play they to? 

( jfylcin . To the heateis ftr» 
pan. AtwloTcpleafute fiiend? 

At mine fioand theirs thatloue rnu.ickc. ... r. j 

Pan. Command I meane.- > <v o': d - ’ ' •- ' •' . 

CMan.'^iho fhail I command in? *. •:> • " T 

Pan. friend v\ e yiiderftand not one anoi her ,1 am to corrt- 
!v and thou to cunning, at .whofe requeftdathefe men play? 
Man. Thatsto’i indeed (it? marry fir,at th-rcqucO of 1 te- 




Pan. Who my cozen C yir f^ a - ■. 

Man. No fir,//e//w,could not you fin de out that by her at-' 

P**.k Ihould fseine fciiowthcu haft not feene the Lady 
f/eJjU I : come to’fpeakc with Pa if .fromthe Punce-T?'^- • 
lm.\ yyili oo»ng|5,B?<«iW^ f°.rPy 

bufineflefeeth’s. -;>•■£ ]; ; ' 

, rJAiav, Sodden bufincfle, theirs a flew d phrafe indeed*.: _ 
Enter Paris and. llellen. 

Pan, Faire be toyqt? my Lp^d^n4?f?;4fbf*% r . e C9J?F?Py> 
faiiedefires in all fiaficmcifutpfakiic.-g^’de thciiijcipccislly 
to you faiic Queene faire thoughts be your faire pillow. 

Hd D eie Lord you arc full of faire words.- 
Pan. You fpeake your faire pleafure, fw,esA.Qi£?£i\ei 
Faire Prince here is good bfokpn mufteke, ... ’ 

V P ar. Ybti haue broke -3t.;cQzen rand by jniy l}fe f yQ^uiaU 
make it whole. agatpejyou£hfdi pe.Cceit out with apeecc of 
ycur performance. Nel. he is- fell .of harmony.- • 

Pant Truely Lady no: Hd: Ofirr 

, P4»,; ; Sude : hrTopt^in-gPpd loptl^cry rude.-, • 

Paris: Who Laid my Lord,weil,you fay fo iu>rrt$* ; 

; Pan. I haue buluicff? %o’ t my L«r4dccr.e;Q^en.^.ii^»rd 
willyciu vouchfafcme aword. , • '1 

Hd. Naythisiliall not hedge vsqut,weele here you fing : 
tertaindy: -n t . 

Pis!«: W*U. fvvecttf.C^uecftefoy ■.$# piquant ^tl^mee^but, ■ 
I ,TWi 2r ( a 



imwpwf Kg 

marry thus my Lord my deer* Lord, and moff efteemed 
friend your brother Troy Ins, ca 

Hel. My Lord Fandartts hony fweet Lord, 

Pan. Go too fweet Queene.go to ? 

Comends himfdfe mod affe&ianady to you. * 

Hel. You (hall not bob vs out of our melody. 

If you do our melancholy vpon your head. * 

Pan, Sweet Quecnc, fweet Qiicene,thats a fweet Queenc 

I faith ^ 

Hel. And to make a fweet Lady fad is a fo wer offence. 
Pan. Nay that ffiall not feme your turne , that /ball it not 
rn truth hi Nay I care hot for fuch words , ho, no. And mv 
Lord hcedeures you that if the King call for him at ftper. 
You will make his excufe; ,v * 

Hel. My Lord Pandarm. 

Qjene?^^ fwecte Q Ii- ecnem ’y very fweet 

£ f; What exploit’s in hand, where fuppes he to night? 
Hel m Nay buc my Lord ? ° 

m J fwcct Qi'«ne?my cozen will fall out 

Hel, Yon muff not know where he ftps. 

Var. lie lay my life with my difpofet Crefeida. 

difpof;ds G fic n k°e. ?n0 fUCH ma " eryOU *** wide, come your 
Par. Well ilemakes excufe? 

Hel. Why this is kindely done? 

(£$£&£< “ lK,rriblj ' in Ioue ™ th * 

Path?' Shce ^ a11 1'wcitmyLoid.ifit beenotmyLord 

taw^wf’ HCC?, * 0 ? ftlCClc nonc of hin> > tflc y «wo are 
Hel. Falling in after faffing 0u t may make them three. 

, Pond, 











[one lines fi til. 



bloud hot 



ill the gal- 
t riiy Nell 



ef Troy fas mdCreftifa 

?and. Come, come, lie hearc no more of thi?,Ile fing you a 
prethce,nowby my troth fweet lad thou hafte a 

ie fore-head* 

**% L Jnh^Sng be loue s this loue will vaAr ' fL 

C ^pifdfloaJl that it lhall y frith 
Par: I good now loue,loue, nothing 
Pand: Lone, loue , nothingbnt loue,ft$ll lone ftill wort: 

For o tones bow. Shoots Bucks and Doe. 

The Jhafts confound not that it wounds 
Tint tides ftill the fore: 

Thefe loners cry, oh ho tney 
Yet that which feemes the 
Doth tnrne oh ho Jo ha 
So dying 
bo a while 

O hog rones out for ha ha ha- — ncj 
In loue I faith to the very tip of the nofe. 
eates nothing but doues loue, and that breeds hoc 
blood, and hot bloud begets hot thoughts,and hot thoughts 
beget hot deedes^nd hot deeds is loue. 

Pond. Is this the generation of loue : hot 
thoughts and hot deedcs^why they arc vipers 
ncration of vipers: 

Sweete Lord whofca- field today? 

Pan ft!eBor,Derd^bnSyHelenns , jYnthenor* and 
lantry of Troy* I would fainchaue arm’d k 

would not haue it fo. - 
How chance my brother Troy Ins went riot? 

Hell: He hangs the lippe at fomething,you know ai Lora 
Pan darns. 

Pand: Not I hony fwcete 7 innn 

they Iped to day: 

Y oule remember your brothers excuie? 

Par.- To a hay re. 

PjtfMaV* Farpwpfl fwfittc Oueenf. . 



TWhtJfory 

Hell. Commend me to your ncece. 

P-W. I will iweet Queene. Sound a retreat 

Tar: T heir come from the fielddet vs to Priames Hall 
To greete the warriers. Sweet Hellen I muflt woe you. 

To hclpe vn-armeour Hcttor : his ftubborncbucles 
With this your white cncnaunting fingers toucht; 

Shall more obey then to the edge of fteelc, 

Orforceof Greekifh finewes : you fhall do more 
Then all the Hand Kingcs,difarmc great Heciw 
Hell- Twil make vs proud to be his feruant Parti! 

Yea what he fhall receiue of vs in duty, 

Giucs vs more palme in beauty then we hauc. 

Y ea ouerfhines our felfe. 

< P*r: Sweet abouc thought I loue her? Sxeunt, 

Enter. Vandartss Troy lus /nan. 

Vatd: How now wher’s thy maifler,at my Coufin falfikd 
OMan: No fir ftayes for you to conduit him thether, 

P and; O heere he comes: how now,how now? 

Troy Sirrawalke off. 

Vand; Haueyoufecnemy Coufine? 

'Troy: No Vandarus , I ftalke about herdore 
Like to a ftrange foule vpon theStigian bankes 
Staying for wattage. O be thou my Charon. 

And giueme fwift tranfportanceto thefe fieldes, 

VVhetc I may wallow in the Iilly beds 
Propofdforthcdeferuet. O gentle Pandar, 

From Cupids fhoulder plucke his painted wings, 

And Rye with me to Creft'd. 

Pa»d: VV alke heere ith’Orchard, Tie bring her ftraight* ' 

Troy.- 1 am giddy;expc<ftation whirles meround, 

Th ymaginary relifir is fo fwceiei 
' That it inchaunts my fencerwhat will it be 

When that the watry pallats tafie indeed 

Loues thrice repured NeilarPDeath I fcare me i 

Souading diftru<£tio»,orfome ioy to fyne. 

To fubtill, potent, tun’d to iharp in fiveetnefle 
For the capacity of my ruder powers; 

I fear* it mucb,an<il doeftare befides 
: ~ ?J ' -:r That 



t 



ofTroyltts And Crejfeida. 

That I fhall loofe diftinaionin my ioyes 
As doth a battaile.whcn they charge on heapes 

^^pW^Sbees making her ready , fiicele come flraight,you 
muft be witty now,fhe does fo blufli,and fetches her wind fo 
rhort as iflhee were fraid with a fpirite : lie fetch het;it is the 
prettieft villaine,fbe fetches her breath as fhort as a new tane 

fc^Euen fuch a paffion doth imbracc my bofome. 

My heart beats thicker then a feauorous pulle. 

And all my powers do their beftowing loofe 
Like vaffalagc at vnwares encour.tnng 
thccyeofmaiefiy. Enter pandar and Creffd. 

Panel. Come,come,what need you blufh? 

Shames a babie; heere fhee is now ,-fwearethe owes now to 
herthatyou hauefworne to me : what are you gone agaiae, 

voumuftbewatchtereyoubemadetame, mult you. come 

your waics come your waies , and you draw backward wee e 
put you ith filles : why doc you not fpeake toher. Ccme 

drawihiscurtaine.and letsfecyourpiifure ; alaffetbe day? 

how loath you are to offend day light;and twere darke youd 
dofe fooBcr io fo,rubon and kifle the miftreffc ; how- now 
akiffcin fec-farmc .-build there Carpenter.the ayre isfweet. 
Nav you fhall fight your hearts out ere I part you. The faul- 
con, a? the tercelldor all the ducks ith riucr : go, too, go top. 
Troy: You hauc bereft me of all wordes Lady. 

Pand; Words pay no debts ; giue her deeds : but fheele be- 
tcaue you ath’ deeds too if fhe call v our a£Uuity in qucfiion. 
what billing againtheeres in witnefTe whereofthc parties in- 
terchangeably. Come in come in lie go g-et a fire? 

Cref. Will you walke in my Lord? 

Troy .O Crcpdhow often hauc I wifht me thus. 

CrefSwfct my Lofdfthe gods grauntiO my Lord? 

,7r«». What fhould they graunt?what makes this pretty ab- 
ruptiomwhat to curious dreg clpies my fweete lady in the 

fount aine of our loue? • 

Cref More dregs then water if my teares baue eyes. 

Trey. Fcares make diuels ofCherubins,they ncuer fee truly. 

"■ Fa Crefs blinde 
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The brftovy 

Cref. B’iiid fare that feeing rcafon kads,findsfafer foo* 
ring, then b'iiulrcafon, Humbling without fearc ; to fetre 
the word o r t cures the worfcf. 

Ttoy, O let my Lady apprehend no feare, • ' , ‘ 

In all Cupids pageant there is prefented no moqfter. 

Cref. N >r nothing monftrous neither. 

3 Trfl^. NothiOg but our vndertakings , when wee vow to 
r vveepe leas , line in fire,.eate rockes, tame Tygers Jthin- 
' “g it harder for our mifti effe to deuife im, 



then for vs to vndergoe any difficulty impeded. 

This the monflruofity ialoue Lady , that the will is infinite 
and the execution con&nd > thac the defire is boundlefle , at*d ; 
the act a flauc to lymite. 

C re f They fay.ali louers fweare more performance then 
they are able , and yet referue an ability that they neuer 
performer vowing more then the perfeaion often : and dif- 
charging lefTc then the. tenth part of one. 1 hey that haue 
the voycc of Lyons, and the a<S of Hares are they not mon- 
iters? J 

Troy. Aretherc fuch t fuch are not we ; Praifevs aswee 
are tailed, all owys ' as we proue: our head fhall goc bare till 
merit louer part noaffe&ion inreuerfion (hall haueapraife 
in prerent : we will not name defert before his birth, and be- 
ing ; borne , his addition fhail bee humble : few wordes 
tofairefaith. Jroyhu fhall be fuch to freffd . as whaten- 
uy can fay word fhall bee a mocke for his truth, and what 
truth canfpeake trueft • not truer then T roylus. 

Cref* Will you walke in my Lord? 

Pavd. What blulhing fiill.haueyou not done talkingyet? 

Cref VVcll VncJe what folly I commit I dedicate to 
you. 

Tand, Ithanke you for that, ifmy Lord gette a boy ofyou, 

youle gme him merbe true to my Lord , ifhe flinch elude me 

font. . ■ . v. ... y 

Troy: You know now your hoftages,your‘Vncles word and 
my firme faith. c , , 

rand Nay lie giue my. word for. her. too : our kindred 
though fhgrba long. ere they bee typed , thw are confiaat 

• c l • - ' lielhg 
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$f Troylus wdCreffeidn. 

being wonne , they arc burres I can tell you , theyle (licke 

W ^ref h Bouldnefic comes to me now and brings medicare 
Prmce T tojba I haueloued you night and day , for many 

^Trov Why was my Crefjid then fo hard to wyn? 

Cref Hard to feeme wonne : but I was wonae my Lord 
With the firfVglancejthat euet pardon me 
jf I coufeffe much you will play the tyrant, 

I louc you now,but till now not fo much 

But I might mailt cr it^jn faith I lye, . 

My thoughts were like vnbridckd children grone 
Too headfirong fortheir mother : fee wee fooles, 

VVhy hauelblab’d : who fhall be true to ys 
VVhen we arefo vnfecret to our felues. 

Buttheugh lloue’d you well, I woed you not, 

And yet good faith I wifht my felt e a manj 
Or that we women bad mens priuiledge 
Of fpeaking firft. Sweete bid me hold my tongue, 

‘ For in thisrapture I fhall furely fpeake 
Thething 1 fhall repent : fee fee your fyknee 
Comming in dumbncffe.from my weakneffc drawes 

Mv very foule of councell. Stop my mouth. . 

Troy: And fhall, albeit fweet mufique lflues thence, 

Tand. Pretty yfaith. 

Cref. My Lord I doe befeech you pardon me, 

Twas not my purpofethus to begge a kifle: 

I am afhsm'd ; O Hcauer.s what haue I done 
For this time will I take my leaue my Lord. 

Troy: Your leaue fweete Crefpdi 

Tan: Leaue:and you take leaue till to morrow morning. 
Cref Pray you content you. 7r ? j-;What offends you Lady? 
Cref fir mine own company. i* 

Troy: You cannot fhun your felfe. 
fref Let me goeand try:' 

I haue a kind ol felfe recids with you: 

But an vnkinde felfe.that it felfe will leaue, 

To be anothers loole. 1 would 1?« gone: 

[ " F.j wnere ■ 






The hi fiery 

Where is my wit? I know not what I fpeake, (wifej» 
T ro. Well know they what they fpeake.that fpeake fo 
C re f Perchance my Lord I (how more craft then louc, 
’And tell fo roundly tO a large confefflon. 

To angle for your thoughtSjbut you arc wife. 

Or ellbybu louc notifor to'be Wile and loue, 

Exceeds mans might that dwells with gods aboue, : 

Tro. O that I thought it could be in a woman. 

As if it can I will prefume in you. 

To feed for age herlampe and flames of louc. 

To ke.epe her conflancy in plight andyoUth* r 
OutJiuing beauties outward, with a mind. 

That doth renew fwifter then blood decays. 

Or that perfuahon could but thus conuince me, 

That my integrity and truth to you. 

Alight be affronted with the match and wamhc. 

Of fucha winnowed purity in loue, ° 

How were I then vp-liftcd!but alafle, 

I am as true as truths fimplicity. 

And Ampler then the infancy of truth. 

Cref. In that ile war with you, Tro. O vertuous fight 
When right with right war res who flhalbe mod right, ° * 
True fwains in louc /hall in the worid-to come 
Approue their trueth by Troylus, when their rimesj 
Full ofprotef},of oath and big compare, 

Wants fimele’s truth tyrd with iteration. 

As true as fleele,a$ plantagc to the moonc, 

Asfunne to day ; ai turtle ro her mate. 

As Iron to Adamant.- as Earth to th’ Center, 

After all companions of truth, 

(As truths anthemique author to be cited) 

As true as T rojlus ,fna!I crounc vp the rerfe. 

And fan&ifiethenombers, 

Cref. Prophet may you bee, 

If l bee falce or fwarue a hay re from truth* 

When time is ould or hath forgot it felfe. 

When water drops haue worne the ftones of Troy* 

And blind oblivion fwaUoyvd Cittics tp 

- — And 
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eftreylus and Crejfeida. 

A„d M*i R»*« ch r acr - le! 

Vptoid my falcchood.wfienth'haucfaid » W«. 

A. avre,as wter.w.ndolfmd, emb, 

As FcxmLambe;orWolfcto Heifers Cal fe, 

pjj rotbcHmd,orftepdamcto her Sonne, 

Yea let them fay to fticke the heart of falfchood, 

AS ra'rGoto* bargaine made,fcale it,feale it ile bee the 
witnes herelhold your hand , here my Co 7 .cn* , if cuer you 
omu^lf^one, to another fince I haue taken fuch pame to 
fnng you together let all pittifiill goers j 3 ” { ** 

. ,Kr worlds end after my name, call them all Panders,le 

a! l eonflant men beTroyluffes all falfe weemen Cretftds.xA 
all brokers bctw«nepandcrs 5 fay Amen. 

Tro .Amen. O'- ^ 

W^rcvp”n n i will flVew you a C hambcr v^ich bed be- 
caufeit (hall not fpeake ofyour prety encounters prefle it t* 

death;away. . , , . , 

And Cupid grant all tong-tide maydens here, 

Bed,chr.mber, Pander to prouide this geere. 

' Enter fafe t ,Vio m ed ) Ncfl'r > Jg«t»m,OM as - 
CdNow Princes for the feruice Ihaue done, 
Th’aduantage ofthe timeprompts me aloud. 

To call for recompcnce rappere it to mind. 

That through the fight I beare in things to loue, 

1 haue abandond Troy, left rny poffeflion. 

Incurd a traytors name,expofd my Iclfe, 

.From certaine and poffeftconucniences, 

To doubtfull fommes/equeftring from me all. 

That time acquaintance, cuftome and condition. 

Made tame .and moft familiar to my nature: 

And here to doe you feruice am become. 

As new into the world, ftrange,vnac<juainte * 

3 do befecch you as in way oft aft, 

To giue me now a little benefit ... 




Tmmjmy 



Out of thole many rcgiftred in promifc. 

Which you fay liuo to come in my bchalfcr 
' What wouldft thou of v$ Troian?make demand? 

c*fc. You haue a Troian pnfoner cald Anterior, 
Ycflerday tooke,Troy holds him very decrc. 

Oft haueyoufoften haue you thankes therefore) 

Defird my frejfed in right great exchange. 

Whom Troy hath ftill deni’djbut this Anthenor 9 
I know is fuch a wreft in their affaires: 

Thai their negotiations all rnuft flacke, 

Wanting his mannage and they will almoft, 

Gme vs a Prince of blood aSonne «f. Prynm, 
fo change of him. Let him befent great Princes, 

And he /half buymy daughter : and her prefetice. 

Shall quite flrike of all feruice I haue done. 

In molf accepted painc. 

Ag<t. Let Diowcdesbe&rehim, 

And bring vs Creffid hither, Calais /hall haue 
vi hat he rc-quefts of vs.- good Diomed 
Furnifh youfarely forthis enterchange, 

Withall bring word If Heitor will to morrow. 

Bee anfwcred in his challenge.^** is ready. 

Dio. This /hall I vndertakc, and tts a burthen 
Which I am proud to bcare. Exit, * 

„ Achilles mdPztro ffandin tkcvrttnt. 
Vlt. Achilles Hands ith entrance ofhis tent, 

Pleafe jt our general! pafle firangely by him: r 

As if he were forgot,and princes all, 

Lay negligent and loo/e regard vpon him, 

I will come laftjtis tike heelequeftion mee. , 

Why fuch vnpaulfiue eyes arc bent ? why tumd on him. 

It lo I haue aerifion medccinablc, 

To vfe betweene yourftrangnes and his pride. 

Which his owne willfhall haue defire to drinke. 

It may doe good, pride hath no other glafle. 

To (now it fclfe but pride: for fupple knees , 

Feed arrogance and are the proud mans fees* 

V?eele execute youypurpofe and put on> 

A forme 



. : 



a 

i 
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holy aultars.- 



more: 



Exeunt, 






ofTr 

a forme offtrangnefle as we-pas 
Ho each Lord, and either greet 
o/els difdaynfully, which lhall /hake 
Then ifnot lookt on. I will lead the wa 
Achih What comes the gcncrall tol 
Vnu know my minde lie fight no more 
Jed What faies Achdles would heought 
Neji. Would you ray Lord ought with the general . 

AchiL No. 

jfefl. Nothing my Lord: 

Aga. The better. ' ' ' : 

Achil. Good day, good day: 

CMen. How do you ? how do you. ■ 

AM. What dostheCnckould fcorncmej* 

Aiax. How now 'Tatroclus ? 

Achil. Good morrow tAiitxl 
aAiax. Ha: . ' 

aAchil Good morrow. 

Aiax. I and good next day too. . 

Ach. What meane thefe fcllo wes.know they not Achilles. 
P mo. They paffe by tlrangely : they were vt d to bend, 
To lend thcii fmil.es before them to Achilles'. 

To come as humbly as they vfd to crcep,to 
^cW.What am I poore of late? _ 

Tis certaine, greatnefl'e once falne out with fortune, 

JVluft fall out with men to, what the dec in d is. 

He lhall as foonereadein the eyes of others 
As feelein his o woe fall : for men like buicer-uies. 

Shew nor their mealy wings but to the Sutntnf" 

/ nd not a man for being /imply man. 

Hath any honour, but honour for thofc ----- - - - - 
That are without him,as place, ritches.and fauour. 

Prizes of accident as oft as merit 
Which when they fall as being flipery 

Thelouc that lean’d on them as fliperytoo, 

Doth one pluck downe another, and together, diem 
But tis not fo with mee. 



f fripnds^l CIO 



pni ait « 



The hijiory 

At ample point all that I did pofleflc, 

Saue thefe mens lookes,who do me thinkes fitide out: 
Some thing not worth in me fuch riteh beholding. 

As they haue often giucn. Hereis Fltjfes ' 

He interrupt his reading,how now VhJJesi 

F’hjf. Now great T hosts Sonne. 

Achif. What ate you reading? 

Vliff. h ftrsngc fellow here, 

Writes me that man,how derely euer parted: 

How much in hauing or without or in 
Gannot,make boft to haue that which he hath,. 

Nor fecles not whathe owes but by reflection: 

As when his vertues ayming vpon otheis, 

Heate them and they tetortthat heate againe 
To the firftgiucrs. 

Achil. This is notRrange£7^j, 

The beauty that is, borne here in the face.* 

The bearer knowes not, but commends it felfe,. 

To others eyespior doth the eycic felfe 
That moft pure fpirit offence,behold it felfe 
Not going from it felfe.* but eye to eyeoppofed, 

S allures each other, with each -others forme* 

For /Jlecalatibn tiirnes not to itifelfe,. 

Till it hath uauel’d and is married there ? 



Wh ereitniay fee it felfe : this is not firange at all* 

I donotflraineat the pofition, 

It is familiar,but attheauthors drift. 

Who in hiscircumftance cxptefsly prooaes. 

That no man is the-'Lord of any thing: , 

Though in arid ofhimthcre be much confining. 

Till he commumcat«i& parts to others. 

Nor doth hee ofhimwue know them for aught: 

Ull he behold them formed in the applaufe. 

Where th are extended .• who like an arch reuerb rate 
The voice againe or like a gateof fleele: 

Fronting the Sunne,reeeiues and renders back 
His figure and his heate. I was much rap’c ia this. 

And apprehended hexef immediately,' ~ s 













invfe, 

in the efteeme: 
we fee to morrowj 



•Hors bieft. 



I doebeleeueit. 



mifers do by beggars, 

iod word nor looker 
Lord Ja wallet at his back. 



of Ti roytus And CreffeidA. 

Th’ vnknownc ytor,heauens what a man is 
A very horfe,ihat has heknowes 
Mature what things there are. 

Moft obied in regard.and deer 
f. 7 , -r rhinos again*: moft deeiein 
And poore° in worth,novv fhail we fee to 
An ad that very chance doth throw vpon 
tHZx renown 6 ? O heauens what fomc men 
While fome men leatie to doe 
How fome men crcepc in skittUh 
Whiles others play the Ideotsm her eyes, 

How one man eates into anochers pride, 

While pride is falling in his wantoneiie. 

To lee thefe Grecian Lords, why euen alrea 
They clap the lubber Aiax on 
As if his foote wcrec" / ‘ 

'And great 

Achdl. 

For they paft by me as 
Neither gaue to me pood 
What arc my deeds forgoi 
Wifi Time hath(my Lor 
Wherein he puts almcs for o 
A great fiz’d monfter of ingratitudes, 

Tnofe feraps at e good deeds paft, 

Which are deuour’d as fall as they are mad , 

Foroot asfoone as done ,perfeucrancc decre my Lord. 
Keepes honour bright, to haue done, is to hang. 

Quite out offalhion like a rufty male >v 
Inmonumentall mockry ? take the mftantw y. 

For honourtrauells in a ftraight fo * 

Where on but goes abreft ,keepe 
For emularion hath a thoufand Sonnes, 

That one by one purfoe/yougm^way 
Or turneafidc from thed.red to « h " gh 
Like to an entred tidethey all rufla by 
Aadtouc 




V 



Thshijtory 

For time is like afaftiionable bo aft. 

That (lightly (bakes hisparting gueft by th’hand, 

And with his armesotitrfti eccht as he would die, 
Giafpes in the commer the welcome cuer fmilcs, 
And farewell goes out fighing. Let not vertuc feeke. 
Remuneration for the thing it was. For beauty, wit. 
High biith,vigOrof b©ne,de(crtin feruiev 
Loue,friendAiip, charity, are fubiedls ai', 

To enuious and calumniati g time. 

Gnc touch of nature makes the whole world kin, 

That all. with one confent piaife new-boine gaudes> 
Though they are made and moulded of things paft. 
And geeto duft,thar is a little guilt, • 

More laud then guilt ore-dufted, 

The prefent eye praifes the prefan obiefl 
Then maruen not thou great and complet man. 

That all the Greckes begin to woiftiip ^ iax 
Since things in motion fooner catch theeye, 

That what Hirs not. The ciic went once on thee,, 

And dill it might,and yet it may againe, 

If thou wculdft not entembe thy felfe aliue. 

And cafe thy reputation in thy tent, 

Whofe glorious deeds but in tl efe fields of late. 
Made emulous miffions mdngft the gods them fd‘ue%. 
And draue great Mars to fa6Hon a 
<±s/chtl. Of this my priuaCic, 

2 h^aeftipng realonso 

The reaions are more pot ent and heroycalf« 

Tis known e Aclnlks that you are inlouc 
With one of Priamr daughters, 

Achil, Ha ? knowne, 

ZJiif.Ts that a wonder : 

T^he prouidencc that* in a watehfuiiflat^ 
Snowesalmoftelrety thing; * 

Findes bottom in the vneomprehenfiue depth 
Xeepes plate with thought and almoft like rh e’ gods, 
chr5iights>Mu4ile in their dumbecradles. 



iO 



There 
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ofTrojlasAttd CreJJada. 
rhere is * ™y ftcrie C wich wI l onl rc ‘ ation 

Durft neuer meddle) in thefoule of (late. 

Which hath an operation morediuine, 

Then breath or pen can giue eapreflhrc to: 

All the commetfe that you hauc had with Troy, 

As perfetf ly is ours, as yours my Lord, 

And better would it fitt Achilles much, 

To throw downe Hettor&hcnVoltxena. 

But it muft gricue youngP/V^/ now at home, 
when fame (hall in our Hands found her trumpc, 
Aid all the Greeki(h girlcs Aiall tripping fing. 

Great Heft on fifte r did AchtlUs winne. 

But our great Aiax bratiely beatc downe him r 
Farewell my Lord : I as your louer fpeake. 

The foole Aides ore the Ice that you A lou.d hreake. 

p at r. To this effed! Achilles haue I moou’d you, 

A woman impudent and mannifh growne. 

Is rot more loth’d then an effeminate man 
In tune of aaion : 1 (land cqndemnd for this 
They thinke my lit tie ftomack to the warre. 

And your great lone to me.rertraines you thus, 

emu tp rAnf<> unnr Iplfe.and the weakc wanton c Mpt* 



lie Aiooke to ayre. , - rr „ 

Ach. Shall Aiax fight with Hector. 
p atro. 1 and perhaps receitie much honor by him, 
Achil. I fee.my reputation is at (lake, 
j My fame is fFivowdly gci' d. . 

Patro. O then beware. ; - • 

Thofe wounds heale ill, that men do giue theni.cluess 
GmilTionto doe what is neceflary* 

Seales a eommiffion to a blankc of danger, 

And, danger like an ague fubtly taints 
' Euen then when they fit idely in thefimne. 

Achil. Go call Therfttes hethcr fweet Patroclm, 

He fend the foole to Ai*x, and defitc him 
T’inuue the Troyan lords after the co mbatc. 



TGehijtory ' — 

To fee vs heere vnarmd. I haue a womans longing. 

An appetite that I am fick with-all, * 

To fee great Hettor in his weeds -of peace. 

To talke with him, and to behold hisvrfagc, 

Eucn to my full of view. A labour /su’d. 

Enter Tberjites . 

Therji, A wonder. Achil, What? 

Therji. Atax goes vp and downc the field asking f ot 
himfelfe. Achil, How fo? 

TberJi'Hc muft fight fingly to morrow with Hetior, and 
wfo prophetically proud of anheroycall cudgeling .that 
he raues in faying nothing. 

Achil. How can that be ? 

Therfi . Why a ftaikesvp and downe like a peacock, a 
.tride and a ftand : ruminates like an hofhfle, that hath no 
Anthmatjque butherbraine tofet downe her reckonings 
bites his £p with a politique regarde, as who fiiould ffy 
there were witte in this head and twoo’d out : and fo there 
is. But it lyes as coldly in him , as fire in aflint, which will 
"°™ w , wlth , out locking, the mans vndone for cuer , for 
if Hcfor breakenot his neck ith’combate, hee’ie breakt 
mmlelfe in vaine glory. Hee knowes not mee . 1 fayd 
good morrow ^t*x t And hee replyes thankes AumUm* 
non. What thmke ycu of this man that take* mee for the 
Generali? Hcesgrowne a very land-filh languagelelfe a 
monlter, a plague of opinion, a man may weare it on both 
fides like a lecher Ierkin. 

Achil Thou mu(i be my Ambaffador Therjltes. 

Thecjt. Who I : why heele anfwer no body : fee profef- 
fes not anfwering, fpeaking is for beggers .• he weares his 
tongue in s armes. I will put on his prefence, let Patroclw 
make demands to me. You (ball fee the pageant of Aiax 

Achtl. To him P atroclus,xe \ ! him Ihumbly defi c theva* 
liant Atax, to inuite the valorous Hetior to come vna.mfd 
to my tent , andto procure fafe-condutt for h s perLn of 
the magnanimous and moftil’uftrious.fixeor feauen times 

doZ! 

- Par. 



Fit 



cfTroyius Crejfeida. 

Jnue b effe great Aiax. TberJ. Hum. 

comcfrom the wonby. Achilles. 

^Whomoft bumbiydefrresyou 

S? A “o procure ftfecoudua from Ag*nm»«-. 

7 herf Agamemnon ? Ha ? 

par. I my Lord. 

Pair. What fay ycu too f . 

7 herf God buy you with allm) heart. 

patr. Your anfwer fir. . j- ofthc dock 

,t will § oe , 0 ‘ " >■ cp atrt Your anfwer fir. 

Fare yeeweU with all my heart. ? 

Mil. Why.but he is no. * u f,ct »ili be m 

. ff D ! ha's koockt out bis braines,! know not. 

ggrf broSeffethefidler^gcrbUfrunews 

to make Catlings on. a letter to him ftraight. 

m °S a My S* rrcuUed like a fount «« Bird, 

a JS*Imi P brwrte,»nA(Tca.ir,lhu<l.arherbe ! r.,cW 

?•*" ,m6 “- 
Paris. Seelio ? who is that there J 

Doth. It is the Lord ^Ene*. I 

It the Prince there in peifon ? 

Had ( lb good «;^Et°utLu«.rlybur.ne®, 

^ J?i. That’s iny nrirdetoo? good morrow Lord caiue*. 
Paris. A valiant Gtceke r/Entm take hishand. 
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The hijtory 

WitnefTe the procefle of yourfpcech: wherein 
You told how Djtomed a whole Weeke by daies, 

Did haunt you in the fie'd. 

t/£ne. Health to you valiant fir. 

During all qucftion of the gentle truce; 

But wh ea 1 meete you arm’d,as black defiance, 

As heart can thiiike or courage execute. 

Dio?n . The one and other Tdiowed embraces 
Our blouds are now in calmc,and fo long helth; 

Lul’d when contention, and oecafion meete 
By Wile play the hunter for thy life. 

With all my force, purfuite.and pollicy. 

And thou (halt hunt a Lyon that wtll flic, 

w/lromtt C T baCk ' Wat L ’ hUmanc gentleneffe; 

We come to Troy.now by lAnchfcs life. 

Welcome indeed .• by Venus hand I fwerc: 

No man aliue can loue in fuch a fort. 

The thing he meanes to kill, more cxcelleinlv 
D,o m . We fimpathize. / me let hoe 

(I* to my fword his fate be not the glory) 

A thoufand compleate courfes of the Sunnc, 

But in mine emulous honorlethim die: 

With euery ioynt a wound and that to morrow - 

We know each other vvell? 

DiomJNt do and long to know each other worfe 

tf'l } 1 was fe " C forto the Ki "g ?but why I know nor. 

P^H.s purpofe meetes you ? t waste bring this 

J o Calcho s houfe,and there to renderhim: 

For the enfreed Ant benor the fairc 
Lets haue your company,or if you pJealc, 

Haft there before vs. I conftantly beleeiie , > 

(Or rather call my thought a certairte 
My brother T> <■ oylus lodges there to 
Roufe him and giue him noteofotirapproc... 

With the whole quality wherefore; . . ; 

r icarc 




of T roylus AhcCcreffttdti. 

1 fearc we foallb e much vnwelcom e; ' " ' ‘ - , 

ts£neas. That I affurcyou : Troyltss had rathtfr Troy WtJtt 
borne to Greece, then Crejfeid borne frbmTroy. 

There is no helpe. 

The bitter difpofition of the time Will haue it lb; - ; • 

On Lcrd.wecle follow you. 

v£neas. Good morrow alt i: 

Paris. And tell me noble Diomedfath tell me true, 

Euen in foule of found good feilowfhip. 

Who in your thoughts.delerUes faite Helen beft, 

My felfe,ortL^'e»«//zr«. 

Dww.Both alike. 

Hec merits well to haue her that doth feeke her. 

Not making any fcruple of her foyle, ' > 

With l'ueh a h ell of paine, and world ofeharge. 

And you as well tokeepehcr.that defend her. 

Not pallacing the taftc of her dishonour 
With fuch a coftly lofle of wealtli-amd friends, 

He |ike a puling Cuckold would drinke vp, 

Thelees and dregs of a flat tamed pecce : 

You like a letcher out of whorifh loynes. 

Arc pleafd to breed out your inheritors, ’ ' 

Both merits poyzd,each Weighs nor lefle nor more. 

But he as he, the heauier for a whore. 

Paris. You are too bitter to your country-woman, 
Diow.Shees bitter to her country, heare me I ?aris i 
For euery falfe drop in her bawdy veines, 1 

AJprecians lifeJjatjJ funke ; for euery fcruple 
Qf her contaminated carrion waight, 

A Troyan hath becne flaine. Since (he could fpeake, 

Shee hath not giuen fo many good words breath. 

As for htfGfeekes and Troyans fuffred death . 

P<*w.Faire Dtomedyou do as chapmen do, 

Difpi aife the thing that they defire to buy. 

But we in filenee hold this vertue well, 

Wcele not commend, what wee intend to fell. Heere lyts 
our way. Exeunt. Enter Tr oylus and Crejjeida. 

7Vdy. Decre,troublchot youifelfe, the moincis coldc. 



the hifiiQ 







Cref. THcnfwcet ir.j Lardilec&ll minevsekic dowoe 
Hee ihall vabolt the gates. 

Trey/, Trouble him riot. 

To bed to bed : fleepe kill thole pritty eyes, ‘ 

And giue as fofs attachment to thy fences,] 

As infants empty of all thought. 

C rt f* Good morrow then 
1'nyi, I prithee novAto bed, 

Cref, Arcvou a weary of rae ■?. 

Troy 1,0 '(. refold * ! but that che bufic day, 

Wak’t by the Larkc hath rouzd the ribald Crowes, 

And drcam'ng night will hide our ioyes no longer, 

J would not from thee. 

C re f. Night hath bte-ne toobrkfe. 

Tro. BcAirew the witch ! with venemous wighu ihc flak* 
As tedioufly a* lull, But flies thegralpcsofloue, . 

With wings more momentary fwift then thought, 

You will catch coldc and curfeme. 

Cref. Prithee tatry,you men will neuer tarry, 

© fooltflr C refold, l mighchauc ftili held o£ 

And then yo ft would haue tarried. Harke ibcr’sonevp, 
JPrfwdWnats al the doorcs open heerd 
Tro)l. It is your Vnde. 

Cref. A peftilencc on him mow w>H hebetaocking? r 
I iliall haue filch alife.. 

Pand.H ow now, bow ncw,howgo tnaiden-heads, 
Hcrcyott maide, where's tny.eozin Crefoid ! 

Cref Go hang your felfc.you naughty mocking TncV, .^ 
You biing me to doo-— and then you floute me to, 

Pand. To do what, to do what ? let her fay yvhar. 

What haue I brought you to doe? 

Cre£Coine,come,bcfhrcw your h«rt y youle trerebe goody 
nor fuffer othersi 

Pond. Ha,ha : alas poore wretch : a poore cbipochiae t ha.& 
not flept to night? would hcc not (a naughty man) let it 
fleepe,* bug-bc are take him. 

Gtfpid not I tell you ? would he were kaockt ith’ head. 
Who’s that as doore,good rnckle go and feet OtukpeekC 
Av\ , ... . . .. 'V- Wj. 
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tf Trtytas andCreJfeiAx. 

My Lord , tome you againc into my chamber, 

You iniiie and mock me, as if imeant naughtily. 

Ha, 

Cref. Come you Arcdtrceiued Jthinkcof no fuch thing. 
How earncftly they knock, pray you come in. Knock. 

1 Would not for hallc Trey haue you feene hcic,Exemr. 

<p<tnd. Who’s there ? what’s the matter? wi’Iyou beatfi 
dow«e the doore ? How now. what’s the matter } 
v£xt.GjoA morrow Lord,gond morrow. 
p 4 nd. Who’s there my Lord t/Eneas s by my troth I knew 
you not : what newes with you fo e arly ? 
t/Ere.h not Prince T r&yltu hecre ? 

PahA. Hcrc/what fliouldhe doherc? 
e^E^.Come he is here.tr.y Lord,do not deny him. 

It doth import him much tofpeakcwuhme. 

Pw.h hc herefay you?it$ more then I know ile be fworne 
For myowne part I came in late : what (boHld hce doe 

c/£#^Who, nay then!Come.ccme,youIc do him wrong, 
etc you arc warc,youle be io true to him>to b e falfc to him.*’ 
Do not you know of him,but yet go fetch him hither.go. 
Tray/. How now, whats the matter ? 
o£ne. My Lord, I fcarce haueleifure to falutcyOU, 

My matter is fo rath : there is at hand. 

Parts yout brother,and Deipbobw, 

The Grecian Diottted, and our Antbenor 
Dvliuer’d to him,and forth-with, 

Ere the firft f.ic rifice ,within this houre, 

We muft giue vp to Diomedct hand 
The Lady Crefseida. 

T ro)l. Is it fo concluded ? 

v£ne. By Priam and the general! Rate of Try, 

They are at hand, and ready to tffe& it, 

T royl. How my atchiuemems mock me, 

3 will go meete them : and my Lord tAEneas, 

Wemet by chance, you did notfindc me here. 
t/£n Good, good my lord, the fecrets of neighbor ?And*r 
Haue not more guift in tachut nitie. Esmst. 

H • " 9W. 
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VmI Ift pofltbte.* no fooner got but loft, the diuell tab 
Amhenor ,the ypung Prince wilige macEde , a- plague ypon 
Anthenor.l would they had brok’s neck. 

Enter fiefJHovi now?yvhat s the mattci/who was hcerc? 

P and. Ah,aii ! 

C rt! f Why figh you fo profoundly, wher’s my Lord?gonc? 
tell me fweeet Vncle,vyhats the matter. 

p4»,Vt’ould I were as deepe vnJeriche earth as J amabouc; 

Cref.O the Gods, whats the matter ? 

Vani. Pray thee get thee in : would thou hadft rteic been 
b°rne ; l knew thou wouldett be his death. Opaore Gentle, 
man, a plague vpon csdnthenor. r ' 

Cref. Good vr,ck!e,'I befccch yoii on my knees, whats the 
matter/ , . . - ' 

P ur 4- mi| ft he gone wench, thou muff be goneithou 

art chang d rer Antljeno* - . Thcu nruft tothy father ' and bee 
gone firoip fr^/^twill be his deatb,twill bee his bane, bee 
cannot bearc it. 

Cref. Osyou immortall Gods> J will not go. 

Vand. Thou mud. 

Cref. I will not Vncle. I baue forgot my father, 

I know no touch of confanguinitie, 

No kinne,noloue,nohloud,n(> foule fb neere me 
Asthef.vecteTroy//«. O you gfididiutne, ■ n\.r± 

Make Crejjiids name the very ccowhe offalfehood, •. c- , ; 
If euer fheleaueTn^la^TimCjfGiccand deach, 

Do to this body what extreamesyou canr 
ButtheTfrong bafe,an.d building ofmyloue,., ;■ 

Is as the very center of rbe earth* 

Drawing all things to it, Ilcgo in and weepe. 

Panel. Do, do. 

Cref Teate my bright haire,& fratch mv praifed cheeke?* 
Crack rny deare voyce with fobs, and: breake my heart, 

With foun di ng»T roylm - : I will not gofram.Troy. 

Enter Paru fVroyljAlncat ^Beiphob^Anth. Diomedes , 

Tar. It is gre«}tmoming,and thc.houre prefist, 

For her deliyery to this valiant Greek e. 

Comes faftvpon ; good my brother Yrvyltu 




T 




' 1 ! 






Exeunt. 



ofTroylus and Crejfeida? 

Tell you the Lady what flic is to doc, 

indhaftbertothepurpofe ' '-. l 

Tm .Walke into her houfe, - ;; 

Tie bvtU bet to the Grecian prefentiy: • ; 

And to bis hand when t deliUer her, 

Thhike it an altar, and thy brother T royTut 
A pried there ofiring to it his o wnc heart. 

Paris I know wfiae usito fcue. f 
An d vvoul.dias:I/banpitty I could helper 
Pleafc you wa-ke in my Lords? . 

Enter P&.dww And ftejfeidt* 

Tat): Be moderate^ moderate. 

Cref. Why tel! you me ofm ode ration? 

The gieife is fine, full, perfe& that I tafle. 

And violencet.h in a fence as ftrong^ C 
As that which caufeth ic,howxanJ moderate 
If I couldtemporize with my attritions, 

Orbrew itto a weakeand coulder pa iat,- ^ 

The like Payment could I giue rny grieter 

My lone admittesno qualifiing drolie. 

No more my griefe in fuch a precious lolie. 

Enter Troy/uf. r 

Van. Here, here^ierc he comes, a fweetc ducks. 

<mU k & go«% w • oh 

fbr by fpeakin^^b^^asfteue^ truer nme. Letvs^ 
way nothing, for wee may hue to haue need of fiich a-vede» 
We fee it, we fee it, haw now lambs? Hi* . . . 

Trey fretfid I loue thee in fo ftrain d a purity. 

That the bleft Gods as angry with my fancy : 

More bright in zealc then the deuotion, which ^ 

Cold lippes blow to their diecics,takc thee from me. 
fief Haue thcGods enuy? - 
Van. I,I,I,I,tis to plaine a cafe., 
gref. And is it true that J muft go from Troy? 



m 
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Yroj. Afiatefull truth, 

Cref. What and from Treylm to? 
fray. From Trey,and T 'ojhts. 

Crr/Is’tpofflbie? 

Trey. And fuddcnly, where inlury ofehanc* 

Puts back,leaue taking,iufsles roughly by.* 

All time of paufc: rudely beguiles ourlippes- 

Of til rcioyndure : forcibly preuents 

Our lock't embrafures, ftrangles our dere rowc# 

Euen in the birth of our ownelaboring breach: * 

We two that with fo many thoufand fighes, 

Did buy each other, muft poorely fell our felueie 
Witluhe rude breuity, and difeharge of one. 

Injurious time now with a robbers had, 

Cram $ his ritch theeu ry yp hccknowes not how 
As many farewells as be ftarres in hcauen. 

Wtth dUlina breath, and configndekifl'es^othetri. 

Hefumbles vp into a loofe ade we: 

And skaitts v s with a finglc famiflit kHTe, % 

Diftalled with thefalt of broken teates. 

*/£neM within. My Lord is the Lady ready * 

Tr*r. Harkr,v°u are call’d, fomcCzychcCenim 
Cries lo to him that inftantly mult die. 

Bid them haue pacicnce IhefhaU come anon. 

Cref, Imuft then to the Grecians. 

7V<7. No remedy ? 

Cref A wofull Crefid'mon?ft. the merry Greefce# 

When {hall we fee again e. . * 

Troy. Here mec loue - be thou but true of heart. 

Cref, I true ? how now ? what wicked deme is thij> 

Troy. Naywcmuftvfc exportation kindelv, 
tor it i s parting from vs, J 

I fpeake not be thou true as fearing thee. 

For I will throw my gloue to deatnhimfeife. 

That there is no maculation in thy heart: 

But bee thoa true fay I to fafliion in# 

My 
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. dement prctcfiation,b<fc thou truc,and 1 will Ice tbee, 
H? e rO'nyoulhalbe espofd my Lord to dangers, 
r-JLhc as imminent : but ilc be true. 

A *‘ i nc j j]c grow friend with danger, were this Qeeue, 

SSa" dyoufbi«slouc,*vbc B <h3#lfccyo U .> 

Tm. I will corrupt the Grecian centinells. 

To eiue thee nightly yifitasfon , but yet be true. 

Cref.Oh heauensbe true aga ne? 

T roy. Here why 1 fpeake it ioue. 

The Grecian youths are full of quality. 

And fiveLing ovc with arcs and execrate: 

How nouelty may moue,and parts with portion, 

Alas akindc of Godly icaloufie, 

(Which 1 bcfcech you cal a vertuoushnne,) 

Makes meafcaid, . . 

C ref. Oh heaueasyou loue met not. 

Tw. Die I a villainc then, A ft , • 

In this I do not callyour faith m queftian. 

So mainely as my merit. I cannot h*g 
Nor hcele the high lauck>nor fwccten ta'ke. 

Nor play at fubtill games , faire vermes ^ \\ , ; 

To which the Grecians are mod prompt and f* e S flan ^ 

But I can tell that in each grace of thefe.* 

There lurkes* tWl, and dumb-diicoutfiue dmcU 

That tempts moft cunnmgly.but be not tempted. 

Cref. Do you thinke I Will? , ... 

Tm.No, but fonuhingmay be done that wc wulaoV - 

Andfometimcs wcarcdiwells toour felues: 

W hen we will f empt the frailty of our powers, 

Picfuming on their changefull potency, 

EntM within. Nay good my Lord? 

Tm. Come kiffc.and let vs part, 
ftris with*. BrbtherTrtf//ir ? - 

Tw Good brother come you hither? 

And bring Znm and the Grecian with you. 

Cref My Lord will you be true? 

Tm. Who 1, alas, it is my vice.my faulr, ^ . 

Whiles ©tbex^iifli yvithstaft fot great opinion, - 

-W-. ' .t . 
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. 7 ttefnffoty , K; . n 

1 witFi grcat truth catch mere fnnpiicity, f 

Whijft feme with cunning guild their copper crowns 

With truth and plainefl'e I do were niiiie bare* * 

Feare not mytruth.the morrall of my wit 
Is plaine andetue Other’s all -the reachofit, 

VV elcomefir D,<W>reis the Lady, - - 
Which for Anterior we deliuer you. ; f \ ; ; •> 

At the port(Lord)IIe giu e her to thy hand. 

And by the way pofleflethee what Aeis ■' 

Entrcatc her faire,and by my foufe faireGreekc, 

If ere thou sand at inercy of my.fvvord: 3 
Name Creffid, and thy life ifealbe asiafe; 'n>. 

■ AsPrtamismlUicn? 

ZW«w.EaiteLadi ztreffid; 

Sop eafeyou fauethc thankesthisPrinceexp^,. 

The iufire m your eye, heaueh in fhm cheek^Th' • 
Pleadesyourfatre V f age , andfo 3^ ^ ; 

You fhaibe miHres,and command him wfaoly 
Troy. Grecian thou do’ltnot vfeme curteodlv 
To fname thefeale of; my petition to thee* * 

In praifing her. I tell th ec Lord of Greece 
She is as farre high foaring ore tbypraifes •* • 

As thou^n worthy to be call'd herferuant 
Jcharge thee v feher wcll.cucn formy charge: 

Forby the dreadful! Efe^ifthou doftLt S 

r JmT ° h b< i n f m ° u,£i ^incc Troylus, m . 

Let me be priuciedg d by my place and meffage? 

To be a fpeakcr free .? when I am hence, . 

lie anfwer to my luft,and know you Lord 
lie nothing do on charge.co her owne worth, 

Shce fhalbc priz d : but that you fay be’t fo 

Ilpeakeitmmyfpiritandhonourno. * 

t , T ^- C^othepon Uetel thee DiomL 
This braue (hall eft make thee to hide thy head 
“ a{ ty § ,uc me your hand,and as vte: walks. 

To our own chhes fefcnd vve our ^edfull talk* 



O 

Al. 



{ i-.Vl 

iiivT 
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■* 



: •. iftr* 

Paris, 
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of Troy fas and Cr effeida. 

Paris. HarkeHftfarr trumpet? 

Se.How haue wefpent this morning? 

ThePnnce muft thinke me tardy and icmifle, 

1 , 1 r m f n ride before him to the fields 

P T Imtr A, ax aymid,tAcbiUt,PatrathajAgam. 

C Medians, rLiffes ) Nefterfiakas.&c. 

Acra Here art thou in appointment trdh and taire, 

yhou, trumpet , ther’s my purfe. 

Now cracke thy lungs, and fplic thy brafen piper 
Blow village, till thy fphered Bias cheeke, 

Someth thychcft, S‘l« .t>“ r P° ut bl °“ A ' 

Thou bioweft for Hettor. 

VI, Jf No trumpet anfwers. 

n«‘,ond W 

P7if. Tis he. I ken the manner ofhis gate. 

He tifes on the too : that fpirit of his 
In afpiration lifts him from the earth. 
yjga Is this the Lady Crejfidi 

da. ou, <•«* s c u ;:sr 

VI, £ Yet is thekindneflc but pcmcuiar , tw (tfepr. 

"^‘"nX^u.lycour.fcll . Ilcbcgmn. fomucl^or 
yield. lie take that winter from your lips taire Lady, 

A Me‘n .\ hadgood argument for kiffing once. 

Patro. Butthats no argument forkiflingnoW, 

For thus pope Paris in his hardsment, 

And parted thus, yonand your argument. 




„ .4 v-v s&jrvci y ^ 

ri$: “ ea< % ; 0i*nd theme o/all our feonies 

For which wc look oar heads to guild his homes. ’ • ‘ 
Patro, The {aft was UMe*el*m k'ilFc this mine- * V 

T air dm kiflesyou. 

lMjh e. Ohthis is trim. 

•'Patntfmto. and 1 kifie eucrmore for him. 
dMcne. lie haue my kifie fir ? Lady byyourleauc. 

C re A In hitting do you.rendcr or recciue. 

Fair. Both take and giue. 

Cref. lie make my match to liue, 

The kifie you take is better then you giue.-thcrefo re no kifie 
Mete . .lie giue you botte,ikgiue youforee for one, 
Cr -f- You arc an cd man giue cucn or giue none. 

Cftlevs, An odde man Lady , cuery man is odde *■ 

Cref No Paris is nor , foryou know tis true, 

Thatyc.u are eddfiandheis eucnyvitb you. 

<JWene. You fillip me a’th head. • 

Cref. No ile befworne. 

Vi, fit were no match, your najlc againft his home. 

May 1 Iwcete Lady begge a kifie of you. 

Cref. You may. ‘ Vlij] . I dp defile it. 

C ' e f- Why begge then. , 

\lif. Why then for Femis fake giue m? a kifie. 

When HelUn is a maide againe and his ■— 

C rc J- I aln your debtor, c’aimc it when tis due 
nf Neuers my day, and then a kifie of you. 

Biom - L *dy a word,ile bring you to your father. 

« AM’omaircf^uick feuce. • 

tfliff. Fie,fie vpon her, > • ,.-j . 

7 her- slanguage in her eye, her cheeke her lip,-' 

Nay her foote ipeakes,her wanton Lpiiitslooke out 
At- eueiy io-yntand motiueofherbjo.dy. 

Oh tfiefc encounterers Jo glib of tongue. 

That giue a coafiing welcome ere it comes, 1 
And wide vnclapfe the tables-of their thoughts. 

To cuery t'cklifo reader, Yet them downc, ° 

For ttidti !}■> fpoiles of opportunity.- 
A.t : d daugh ters of foe game. Flcmiffi enter all of Trar, 

“ ‘ 4 "l a sill. 
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of T roylus and Creffeida. 

AIL The Troyans trumpet. 
tAgam. Yonder conies the troiip. 

*AEnc. Haile all the (late of Greece : what dial be done 
To him tharvi&ory commands, or doe you purpofe, 

A victor fhalbe kuowne,w.ili you the knights 
Shall to the edge of all ex- remity 
Purfue each other, or fhaii rhey be diuided, 

By any voice or order of the field * HettoY bad askc ? 

<Aga. Which way would HeEtor haue it? * 

<*/£;;<?. He cares nor.hecle obay conditions. 

Aga: Tis done likeAfrfifor-, butfecurely done, 

A little proudly.andgteat dealc mifpufing: 

The knight oppof’d. • 

<AEne. If not cAtchilles fir,what is your name? 

Achil. If not Achilles nothing.* • 

Eve: Therefore Achilles y but what ere know this, 
lathe extremity of great and little.* 

Valour and pride excell themfefues in HeElor 
The one almoll asinfinite as all, 

The other blanke as nothing, way him well.* 

And that which lookes like pride is curtcfie, 

This At ix is halfe made of Hectors bloud. 

In loue whereof, halfe Heftor ftaies at home, 

Halfe heart,halfe hand, halfe Hettor comes to feeker 
This blended knight halfe Troy an, $nd halfe Greeke* 
oAchiL Pi maiden battell then. Oh Iperceiue you. 
Aga Hc.eis fir Dtomedi go gentle knight, 

Stand by our Aiax.hs you and Lord Eneas 
Confent vpon the order of t heir fight. 

So be it ,ci her to the vt'tcrrfioftj 
Or els a breath, the combatants being kin, 

Halfe flints their ftrife, before their ftrokes begin. 

Vlifses : what Troyan is that f me chat lookes fo heauy? 
Vltfl The yongeflfonneof Pria&> a ; true knight. 

Not yet mature, yet match'effe firme o ,r word. 

Speaking deed$,and deedlcffe in his tongue, 

Not foone prouok t nor beeing prouok t foone calm’d. 
His heart and hand both open and both free* 

1 2 ~ 



Ill, 






i, 



The hi[hiy 

For what lie has he giues, what thinkes he (hewes, 

. Ycr giues bee not till ludgement guide his bounty. 

Nor dignifies an impare thought with breath; 

Manly as Hettor, but more dangerous. 

For Hector in his blaze ofwrath lubfcribes 
To tender obie$s,but he in heate of a^ion, 

Is more vmdi catiue then iealous loue. 

They call him T royitts , and on him cre<Sl,, 

A fccond hope as fairelv built as Heitor : 

Tlius fates es£ neas one that knowes chc youth, 

Euen to his ynches .• and with priuatefoule 
Did in great Illion thus tranflate him to me. 

Aga. They are in aiftion. 

Nefi. Now At ax hould thincowne.. 

Troy. Ht A or thou fleep’ft avvakethee. 

Aga. Hi, blowes are well difpo’d, there Aiax, 

Dtotn. You mod no more. 
tAEne. Princes enough fo plealcyou. 

Aiax. I am not warme yet.Iet vs fight againe. 

As Heitor pieafes. 

Heel, Why then will 1 no more. 

Thou art great Lord my fathers fillers Sonne, 

A couzcn german to great Priams feede. 

The obligation of our bloud forbids, 

A gory emulation twixt vs twaine: 

Were thy commixtion Grecke and Troyan fo, 

That thou couldft fay this hand is Grecian all: 

And this is Troyan, the finnewes of thislegge 
All Greeke , and this all Troy -• my mothers bloud, 
Runnes on the dexter ch ceke , and this finifier 
Bounds in my fathers. By lone multipotent 
Thou Ihouldl not beat e from mceaGreekilh member. 
Wherein my fwordhad not imprefi'uie made. 

But the iull Gods gainfay. 

That any day thou borrowd’ft from thy mother, 
Myfacrrd Aunt, (hould by my mortal fword. 

Be drained. Let me embrace thee Aiax: 

By him that thunders thou haft lufiy amies. 



lAlarum.. 



trumpets; 
cea/e . . 



Hector 




ofTrojh m ctttd Crejfeida. 

W(a . r „o U Mhauc.h C n>ftUvpo n him t hu, 

.and too free a man, 

ThOU 3 m kitUhee cozened beare hence, 

A c ° 

On whole brig t ere , rml f c to himfclfe, 

Cries, this is he,cou P toUie from 

A,b ?' 8 Vb« h «’' ‘ IO,n bot 

What further you will d. 

Belt. Wecie anfwer it, fareyvc ll. 

My famous cofin to w ifb,and g' cat tdckillte 

frSlftS H#*- 

An ^ g „ fc?i slo»8C„.«v,cW [t> 

To the explore of ou J p han a my Cozen. 

Defire them home. Giu . f J r Knights. 

Thaiwoulo beridof fuch “ '"™J(V„. e l c omt. 

Agon. M>' well-fam d L ° rd i cely brothers greeting • 

You brace of warlike brothers w 
f/efl.Whb muft weanlwer . 

ty£ne. The noble his £aUB tlet thankes. 

Heel, o you my Lord, by Mays his gau (Mock 
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*» rJtji, ury 

V Mcck not , th y afcfi>thc vntraded earth 'l 

Y Q\xtqtiandjm wifefweares fti/l K /v- ^ 

Slices wcH,buc bed 

5s^ fa <^sssSn^ ,i ^ eo %' 

tike an OiympiS. W rS± S ">• 

Kut this thy coutiterpn r ^ haue * feene^ 

J 3*s^?= K 

Mon rcuctcnSX ^ nd .' ,1 . i »”? ™',h tta ^ 

«* '"■»'.w.^Ss; odar r' ,,,K - 

«.issaS£Si 

r*f“. Sir I foretold you cfo* ,, > 

youtil «vvnat would enfue, 



of Troy fa* Crejpiaa. 

My P r0 ^' eCS j a ij s ^ha^pe“IyS"™^^ rdvene, . 

>/( a l-iffe their owns feete. 

Mu S? ln-.uftnotbeleeue.you . 

Trae thcylUnd yet, and modcidy I thmkc, . , 0 

5 V 11 ofeuerv Phrigian ftone wdl coft, 

Th e ft> Uc J^J an bloud- : theend crowrtesall, 

1 X; Sdcommoe .ton** VM** «"« *» "’ d * 

^XGencrcU,lb.fccch y o un cx. 

X >W SSirtpX to H«aA & qtod Wynt 

Ih s:x&f p ? , hc xs;^; te, 

ffetf Sund fane I pray thee, let me mu 
AM. Behold thy fill. 

SSSie&MtW fecondtiVfte, 

AjI would buie * e \ vk J^ c \to^lSd=me-<>« * ~ 

H<?«. Old< c a b°o^ e °^^y t ^^ er ft a ndft, 

But ther’s more in me d j ^ wkh thinc eye. 

Why dooft thou fo oppre. , v u tc h nan of hi&body 

Achtl, Tell rue you neauens t ’ r , ere ,or there, 

Shall Ideftroy-him: whether dwot tne , , _ 

And me heauens. 

H tSSSS%^.p»a 

Toanfyyjtft* a *SL; 

ThuVkftto.o«cfe»y tf '1°f“ la “T 

, As to prenominate ui niC j “? ie . 1 ' 1 ’ 

Where thou wilt hit me ddad. 

Acbil. I tell thee yea. . ~ , 

lie wt W«m 8atd *' ■ 



1 man. 



J , T 




For 
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’ i nejftjrofj 

For He not kill theethere,nor there.nor there 
But by the forge that ftichied Mars Ins helmc 
Be kill thee euery where,yea ore and ore ’ 

You wileft Grecians, pardon me this bra». 

His infolence drawes folly from tny lj ps * 

But ile endeuour deeds to match thefe words 
Or may I ncucr — — , * 

yltax. Do not chafe thee cofccn 
And you Achillas thefe threats alone, 
ill accident or purpofe bring you too’t 
You may haue euery day enough of Hefor, 

If you haue flomack. Thegenerall date I feare 

°|S?Thy 0 hind Jpon'tS math ^ t0 ^ friCe " d ‘* 

Th.r, in .h, fi,„ wc;af;m « m y ««, 

As Heitors leifure, and your boi mties dial! 

Concurs together, feud ally e„,re,.e him 
To tafteyotu bounties, let the trumpet, blow. 

Th,t this great foaldier may his welcome know r 
Tre,. My lord V,g„/ dl mc , J™h p°„ £ "'"* 

1 ’vTr A r aCe ,°, f ,l ? fidd doth Cefc-x k-epe. ’ 

vUf. At tJAlenelasu tent.moft nrinrrlw t i 

Sr ® , r" <>,h toSiJ e* ! 

Who neither lookes vpon the heauen nit ea’tth 

on S r«£" d bcnt of araorcos *>■» ’ 

To bring me thether. 

xaa , “ tai * 






1 



I- 



ofTroylus andCreJfeida. 

’fro O fit to Ibch as boiling Ihew their skarres, 

A tnocke is duejwill you walkc on my Lord, 
chee wasbeloued my Lord,lbc is,and doth, 

« .t fweet loue is food for fortunes tooth. Exemt. 
Enter Achilles And P atroclus . t 

Ach He heate his blood with greekifh wine to night. 

Which with my Cenntar ile cool to morrow, 

fpasrocltts let vs feaft him to the hight 

pat. Here comes Ther/iiei. Enurlh^m. 

Ach. Ho w now thou cur re of enuy. 

ftemefl|n(idoll, 

Of idiot w®r(bippers.heers a letter for thee. 

Ach. From whence fragment. 

7 6* Why thou full difh of foole from Troy, 

Pat, Who keeps the tent now. 

The. The Surgeons box or the pacicnts wound. 

Pat. Well Laid aducrfny,and what needs this tricks, 

The Prithee be filent box I profit not by thy talke, 

Thou art faid to be Achilles male varlot, 
e Pat. Male varlot you rogue whats that. 

7 he Why his mafeuline whore , now the rotten difeafes 
of the YoutVhe guts griping ruptures .; 
the baek.icthergietcouhl pall.c V av»e S 
whiffing lunss,bladdcrs full of impo • , .r r 

Stl pa'me, incurable bone-ach,and the tmeled fee 
ple of thiTtetter , take and take againe fueh prepofteioua 

boa ° f '""S’ tl,ou vvhat 

thou to curie thus. 

' P«£why noyou ndnous but , you horfon indiftinguifti- 

abl rS f No why artthouthen operate , thou idle imma- 
terial skeineofLue filke.thou gveene facenecflj foraforc 

eycthou toflell of aprodigalls purfe-thou ah h ; w the poore 
world is peftred with fuch water flies, dmumtiu ^ 

K 



in 



ill f 
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I'H 'llffn ' 



Thehiftory 

fat. Out gall. Ther t Finch egge. 

Aehil My fwcet ‘Tatrochu I am thwarted quite. 

From mv great purpolc into morrow es battell, 

Here is a letter from Queeue Hec..br, 

A token from her daughter my faire loue 
Both taxing me, and gaging me to keeper 
An oth that I naue fwovne : I wil not breake it. 

Fall Greek es, fay le fame, honour or go or flay. 

My mat or vow lies hcre;this iie obay, 

Come, come, 7 herjk-es help to trim my tent? 

This nigh t in banquetting mult al be fpent,away Patroehu. 
Ther, With to much bioud.and to little braine, thefe two 
may run mad, but if with to much braine and colictle bloud 
they do ile be a carer of mad- mcn,hcr’s Agamemnon&n ho- 
neft fellow inough, and one that louesquailes , but heehas 
not fomuch braine as eare-wax, and the goodly tranffor- 
mation of fupiter there, his be the Bull,the primitiuettacue, 
and oblique memorial of cutk-olds,athrifty flhooing-horne 
. in a chaine at his barelegge, to what forme but that hee is, 
ibould wit larded with malice, and malicefaced with witte, 
turne him to : to an Affe.werc nothing hee is both Me and 
Oxc,to an Oxe were nothing, her’s both Oxe and Afle,to be 
a day, a Moyle,a Cat,aFichooke,a Tode,aLezard, an Otile, 
aPuttock, or a Herring without a rowe . I would not care, 
but to bee 'MeneUtu I woHid confpirc againft delieny, aske 
me what 1 would be, if I were not Tberjites , for Icare not to 
be the Loufe ofa Lazar, fo I were not MeneUtu — hey-day 
fprites 2 nd fires. 

Enter Agam: Vl/JJes t lVeJi:and E)iomed with lights, 
Ag<t. We go wrong we goe wrong. 

A tax. No, yonder tis there where we fee the lights. 

Heel, I trouble you* <tAiax. No not a whits 

yhf. Here comes himfelfe to guide you. 

AcHl Welcome braue Hdhrgwdcomc Princes all. 

Aga. So now faire Piince of Troy, 1 bid God night, 

Aiax conimands the guard to tend on you. M 

AVfl'. Thanks and goodnight to the Greekes general. 
{Mens. Good night my Lord. 



flg 



oftroylus mdCreJfeidtt. 

r ^-?r e odStand welcome both to thofe that go or 
AM ' JeahSod night. Exeunt Agant: MeneUtu. 

tar ] y ;., o\dNeclor carries, and you to Dtomed. 

J uaor company anhoureor two. 

2££. Tr.;. Sv«« fir you honor me' 

hett. And fo good night. £. v «i*f. 

fAchil. Come.come.ent > hearted roague,a mofl rn- 
S&r. rhat lame Viomeds a h jWres, then X 

iuft knaue , I will no more wutt h his m0 uth and 

w ill a ferpent when hee hi{ies,h jy heperfonncs,Af- 

promifelike brabwr the hour , there will come fome 

nonomers foretell it, it » £ ne -hen Vi -need 

continent vai lots. i,r»?foeake? Chat. Who calls- 

£»S%P“ ! 

^* 355 £ ^ZlrlnA 

J ^7" a [,f,tnSc»nuk e b« Cliff. 
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The hijtory ~ ' ~ . 

T her: Roguery. Dio, Nay then: 

(refe: lie tell you what. 

Dio: Fo , fo ,comc tell a pin you are forfwome. 

Cref In faith 1 cannotjwhat would you haue me do? 

T her: A iugling tricke to bclecretly open, 

Dio: What did you fweareyou would beftow on me? 

' Cr ej: I prethee do not hold me to mine oath. 

Bid me do any thing but that fweete Greeke. 

Dio: Good night. 

Troy- Hold patience. 

y/ipHow now Troyan, £rv?y'Diomed, 

Dio, No,no,good night lie be your foole no more, 

T oy: Thy better muff. 

C r ’0 Harke a wo. d in your care. 

Troy: O plague and roach effe ! 

Vtif: You are moued Pnnce, let vs depart I pray 
Lead your difpleafure Ih .mldjularge it leife 
To wrathful! tearmes,this place is dangerous: 

Thetime right deadly, I befcech you goe. 

Troy: Behold J pray you. 

Vltf: Now good my Lord go off. 

You fl aw tog: eat didru&ion,conie my Lord, 

Troy: I prethee day. 

y/if: You haue not patience.come. 

Troy: I pray you ftay;by hell, and all hells torments, 

I will not fpeake a word. 

Dio: And io good night. 

C ef: Nay but youpartin anger. 

Troy: Doth that grieuethee,0 withered truth, 

Vltf How now my Lord? 

Troy: By loue J will be patient. 

CV</: Gard -an?why Greece? Dio: Fo fo you palter. 

Cref. In faith 1 doe not.come hether once again.-. 
yitf: You (hake my Lord at fomething, wi.l you goe: you 
ivil bi eak out. 

Troy. She ftroakes his cheeke. J'Tif Come, come. 



-A 

a 



Troy. Nay day, by loue I will not (peake a word. 
Thereis bctvVeenemy will and all offences 

■*§?*'* & A 



aguard 



of Troylus wd Crejfeida. 

A his fat rumpe and po- 

J fin* er. tuk!estogcther}frye lechery ftyc, 

f r y. in faith 1 will lo,neuer ttr me Hie. 

‘it- Giut me iome token for the fuicty of it. 

Cre (; lie fetch you one. ' txt ’ 

yitf: Ycu haue fworne patience.* 

Troy: Feare me not my Lord. 

1 wilt not be my felfe,nor haue cognmon 
Of what 1 feele,l am aU pa tence: M 

° T ber: Now the pledge, .tow now, now. 

Crep Heere Diomd keepe this fleeue. 

Troy: O beauty w here rs thy faith 

S, M YouTo d ok,vpo„ .ha, (W behold itwdlj 

Hwlwled me oh tallc wcuchjgiu t me againe: 

Dto: Whof waft? . , . 

Yoafhad'n ,o t^baue ft Diomed, faith you fcali not, 

lie Hue you fomething elie 
Dio: I will haue this,whofe was it. 

Yrefi It is no matter. 

^.Cometcllmewho^^ t . 

Cref. 1 was on s that lou d me better tnen j m 
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“* The hijiory 
But now you haue it take ic. 

'Dio: V Vhofe was it? 

Crep And by all Dianas way ting women yood 
And by her fclfe I will not tell you whofe. 

Dio: To morrow will I weare it on my Helme, 

And grieue his fpirit that dares not challenge it. * 

1 roy: W ert thou the diuell,and wor’liit on thy home 
Itihould be challenge!. 

Cref: Wel!,well,tis done,tis paftsand yet it is not. 

X will not keepe my word. 

Dio: Why then farewell, thou neucrfhaltmocke Diomed 

agame. 

n Cr fpJ° U flha11 not 8 oc:one «nnot fpeake a word but it 
flraighcfla'tsyou. 1 

Dio: I doc not like this fooling, 
me btft N ° r 1 b> Vlm ° l bUC tb “ thaclikcs « ot yon ,pleafes 

Dio: What fhal! I comcfchchoiire— 

Cref - 1 come;0 IowAo come,! /hall be plaeued 
Farewell til then. ° 

C.rep Good niditji prethee ceme: 

Troylns farevrelljCiie ey <. yet lookes on tiiee. 

But with my heart the "other eye doth ice.. 

Ah poore our fr x,t’ ; ,is fault in vs I find, 

7 he crrof'ofour eye di ed/s.our muid. 

What error leads miifl me: 6 then conclude, 

„ Miiides fvvayd by eyes are full of turpitude. 5 Exit, 

Ther: A proofe o‘ ftreng-h/ne could not Dtrbisfli more, 

Vnlefie fhcefaid my mind is now turn’d whore. 

Vltf: Aii’s done my Lord. Tror-Itis 

Vlp Why day we then? 

Troy: To make a ecordation to my foule 
Of cuery fillablc that here was fpoke: 

But if I tell how thefe two did Court, j 

Shall T not lye in pub'ifliing a truth, 

Sith yet there is a credence in my heart. 

An efpcrance fo obftinatly ftrong, 

That doth inuert th, acted of eyes and eares, 

Ao 



ofTroylus and Crejfeida. 

C ^M cannot coniureTroyan. 

Trojl. Shee was not fure. 

VIP Molt fure Ode was. c f madnefie. 

Trnl.1 his B«V» ' h,s ,s 
If beauty b ~ « 

Iffbules guide vowcs.u vo 
If fanflimony be the gods delight : 

Ifchcreberuiemvm^^-^ 

This ws not fbe€ • y Xl . n. • f r e \f e 

That caufe lets vp with and ag cap rc J 0 l t 
By-fcuid authority : vvher - rca ‘. c n. 

^.boutpetdiU^^"^, • 

V: ! t e° Ut ‘“ful'e the M doth conduce a fight 
Intncch inflar 




The f,a b nten.,,fa=p,*c te. >**«• 







, T ^^Jiorr — — nr 

Oi hev orc-Mien faith,are giuen to DSomol 
/ ///. May w-.-rthy Troy tux bt; haife arched 
Witn that which heere his pnffion doth CX pr e fl» 

T nP' I J xrteke,a ^ tKac ,ha!! S,c divulged well 
a . ers as rc d a Mars ins heart 
oflam'd Wlt h Ferns rneuer did young man Fancy 
With fo eternali and lo hxt a fouie. 7 

Harkc Greeke.as much I do Creffdloue, 
much by waight, hate I her D tamed: 

' vif 1Ieeu « is » r > : «c,thac heele beare on his-- Helmet 

V V ere it a Caflcc compofd by V deans skill 

bite)t : Not the dread full ipouc 

V vhicii Shipmen do the hurricano call. 

Confirm gd in Mafc by the almighty fimhe 

ZM Tr izh morcc,amourNe P :unes 'care,inhis : difcent 
1 1 ‘7 P T P r d 7° rd * fa,hn g °n Domed, 

ihter: Heele tide it for his concupie. 

Troy; O Cref!id,0 falfc Creffid, falfe,faffe/a!fc* 

Let all vntruthes Rand by thy Rained name. 

And theyleleeme glorious. 

'Vlifi O containe-yourfejfej, 

Your paflion drdwes eares hether. Enter Eneas, 

tril*"? 1 t liaue beenefeeking you this houre my Lord: 

ri:ttor by this is arming him in Troy : 
eMiax your guard fiayes to co»du& you home. 

Troy; Haue with you Princcrmy curteous Lord adkw 
Farewell reuoulted faire : an d Diomed * 

Stand faft, and wcare aCalileontny head. 
yiif. He bring you to the gates- 
Troy. Accept diflra&cd thankes. 

Exeunt Troy/.Eeneas anaVJiffes. 
T^.VVouldl could mcetethat roagu e c Diomed I would 
*“* e . “ke a Rauen , I would bode , I would bode: HairoMks 
Will giue me any thing for the inteligence of this whore: the 
Jt arrot will not do more for an almond then he for a commo- 
dious drabiLecherydechery, Rill warres andiecWnotbing 
clfe holds falhion, A burning diuell take them. Exit. 



of Troy Im mdCreJfeida. 

Enter Hector and Andromache . 

And. When was my Lord fomuch vngently temperd, 

To Rop his eares againR admonifhment : 

VnarmejVnarme , and do not fight to day. 

Hell. You traine me to offend you, get you in. 

By all the cuerlafling gods He go. , 

And. My dreames will fare prooue ominous to tne day* 

Hell. No more 1 fay. 

Enter Caffandra ♦ 

Caf. Where is my brothet Hellor ? 

And, Here fifter, arm’d and bloody in intenr, 

Confort with me in lowd and deere petition, 

Purfue we him on knees .• for I haue dreamt 
Of bloudy turbulence, and this whole night 
Hath nothing beene but fhapes and formes offiaughtcV 
Caf Otis true. 

Hell. Ho? bid my trumpet found. 

Cref. No notes of fallie for the heauens fweete brother. 
Hell. 8egon I fay,the gods haue heard me fweare, 

Caf. The gods are deafe to hotte and peeuifh yoyves. 
They arc polluted offrings moreabhord. 

Then fpotted liuers in the facrifice. 

And. O be perfwaded,do not count it holy. 

It is thepurpofe that makes ftrong the vow. 

But vowes to euerv purpofe muft not hold: j 
Vnarme fweet Hellor, 

Hell, Hold you Rill I fay, 

Mine honorkeepes the weather or my fate: 

Life euery man holds deere but the deere man. 

Holds honor farre more precious deer c then life. 

Enter Troy lus. 

How now yong man.meaneft thou to fight to day. 

And. faffandra call my father to perfwade.Enr 
Hell. No faith yong Troy /*»,doffc thy harntffe youtn, 
I am to day ith* vaine of chiualrie. 

Let grow thy finews till their knots beftvong. 

And tempt not yet the brufhes of the warre, 

Vngrme thee go,and doubt thou not braue boy. 




'yf 



’ The htjtorj . I ""'. • — 

lie Hand to day for thee and me and Troy, 

7 roil. Brother, you haue a viceof mercy in you 
Which better fits a Lion then a man. * 

Hector. What vice is that ? good Troyltu chide mee 
for it. 

T royl. When many times the captiue Grecian falls, 

Euen in the fanne and vvinde ofyour faire fworch 
You bid them rife and Iiue. 

Heel. O tis faire play. 

T royl. Fooles play by heauen Heft or. 

Heel. How now ? how now ? ~ 

T royl. For th’ioue of all the gods 
Lets leaue the Hermit Pitty with our Mother, 

And when we haue our armors buckled on. 

The venomd vengeance ride vpon our fwords. 

Spur them td ruchfull worke,raine them from ruth. 

Heft. Fie fauage,fie. 

Troy. Heft or then J tis warres. 

Heft. Troy I'm I would not haue you fight to day. 

T royl. Whofhould with-holdme? 

Not fate,obcdience,nor the hand o fMars r 
Beckning with fieiie trunchion my retire; 

Not PrUmm and Hecuba on knees. 

Their eyes ore-galled with recour/e of tear es, 

Nor you my brother, with your true fword drawn?, 
Oppofd to hinder me,fhould flop my way. 



Enter Priam and Cafandra. 

(xjf.l. ay hold vpon him, Priam hold him faff,. 
He is thy crutch: now if thou loofethy flay. 

Thou on him leaning, and all Troy on thee. 

Fall all together. 

‘Priam. Come Heftor,come, go back. 

Thy wife hath dreamt, thy mother hath had vifiontj 
fafandra doth fore fee, and I my felfe. 

Am like a prophet fuddenly emapt, 

To tell thee that this day is ominous s. 




There- 



1- 

4 
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oftroylus and Crejfeida . 

Therefore come back, 

Hec. t/Eneae is a field, 

A id i do lland.engagd to many Grcekes, 

Euen in the faith of valour to appeare. 

This morning to them. 

Priam 1 but thou (halt not goe. 

Wee. I muft not bi eake my faith. 

You know me duufidl therefore deere fir. 

Let me not flwtne re pe61,but giue me leaue 
To take that courfe by your confent and voice, 

Which you do he re forbid me royailTrww*. 

£*jf. O Priam yeeld not to him. 

And.Do not dee. e lather. 

Hec. ^Andromache I am offended with you, 

Vpon the lou s you beare me get you in. Exit Androm. 

Troy. This foo’ifh dreaming fupcrftitious gme. 

Makes all thefc bodements. 

Caf. Q farewell deere Hector. 

Looke how tluu dy’eft.looke how thy eye turnes pale, 
Lo.'kehow thy wounds do bleed at many vents, 

Harke how Troy roares.how Hecuba cries out. 

How poore Andromache fhnls her dolours foortb. 

Behold deftru&ion.frenzie, and amazement. 

Like witlcffe uniques one another meete. 

And all crie Hector, Hectors dead.O Hector . 

Troyl Away, away. f 

Cif. Farewell, yet loft .* Hector I take my leaue. 

Thou do’ft thy felfe and all our Troy dcceaue ? 

/Tsc. Youtmr-amazd my l ege,at her cxc.aime, 

Goe in and cheere the towne,. 

Week forth and fight, . 

Do deeds worth praife, and tell you them - 

Priam. Farewell, the gods with lafetie ftan ^ / °^ 

Troyl, Th ey a re at it harkc.proud Diomed beleeue. 
Icomctoloofemy ame.or winnemy fleeue. 

Enter Pandar. 












Tbehijtovy 

Do you hccrc my Lord, do you hcere. 

Tr^/.Whatnow ? 

P^«d. Heer s a letter come from yond poore °ir!c, 

Troy. Let me read, 

Va»d. A whorfon tifick, a whorfon rafcally tifick fo 
troubles me, and the foolifir fortune of this girle, and what 
one thing, what another, that I fhall leaue you one ath’s 
daycs : and I haue a rheume in mine eyes too , and fuch an 
ache in my bones, that vnlefle a man were curft I cannot 
tell what to thinke oiVt.What fayes fhe there ? 

Troy. Words,words,mcere words, no matter fro the heart 
Th’effedt doth operate another way. 

Go windc to winde,rhere turne and change together ; 

My loue with words and errors ftill Are feedes. 

But edifies another with her dcedes. Exeunt, 

Enter 7 herjhes : excttrjions, 

Tberfi. Now they are clapper-clawing one another: He, 
go looke on, that diflembling abhominable vajlet Diomede 
has go: that fame fcuruie dooting; foolifh knaues fleeueof 
Troy there in his helmc, I would faine fee them meece.that 
that lame young Troyan afle that loucs the whore there, 
might fend that Greekifh whore-maflerly villaine with the 
flceue,back to the diflembling luxurious drabbe of a fleeue- 
lefle arrant. Ath s tothcr fide, the pollicie of thofe craftie 
fwearing raskalls; that ftale old Moufe-eaten drye cheefe 
Heft or : and that fame dogge-foxe ZJhjfes , is notproou’d 
worth a Black-berry. They fet mee vp in pollicie , that 
mongrill curre osiiax , againft that dogge of as bad a 
kinde Achilles. And now is the curre Aiax, prouder then 
the curre Achilles, and will net arme to day. Where-vpon 
the Grecians began '•o proclaime barbarifme * and pollicie 
growes into an ill opinion.Sofi here comes fleeue & tocher. 

Troy. Flye not , for Ihouldft thou take the riucrStix, I 
would fwim after, 

Dtcthed. Thou doofi mifcal! retire, 

I doe not flie,but aduantagious care, 

With-drew me from the dels of multitude, haue at thee? 
TtW.Hold thy whore Grecian: now for thy whore Troian, . 

Now 



J 






of Troy Ins mdCreJfetda. ■ 

Now the fleeue, now the fleeue. 

Enter Hector , 

Hctt.W hat art Greeke,avt thou for HeBors match. 
A"tthouof bloud and honour. 

^Tker.No, no , lamarafcall.afcutuy raylingknaue,a very 
filthy roaguc. 

Tk^Goda mercy, that thou wilt beleeue 
break'e thy neck - for frighting me: whats become tot the 
wenching roagues? I thinke they haue fwahowed one a 

Ther.1 wouldtaugh at that miracle --yet rnjfot lechery 

eates it felfe,ile feeke them. £ * 

Enter D iowed and Sertidnt, 

Dio. Goe go, my feruant take thou Troy las horfe-, 

Prefent the faire deed to my Lady C re JF l<l > 

Fellow commend my feruiccto her beauty.- 

Tell her 1 haue chaftrfd the amorous Troyan ^ 

Andsnrher knight by proofe. £ ^ 

<JMan. 1 goe my Lord; 

u4cra . Renew,rene w,thc fierce Pohdamas, 

Hath beate downe Merton baftard Mar garden. 

Hath D ore ns prifoner. 

And Bands (olofus wife wauinghis beame, 

Vpon the pafhed corfes of the Kings- 
Spiftroftti and C e ^ s > Pelixines is flame, 

. Ampbimactu and T bans deadly hurt, 

Patroclus cane or flaine,an dPalamedes 
Sore hurt a nd bruifed,the dreadfull Sagitiary, 

Appalls our numbers; haft we T)tomed> 

To re-cnforcement or we perifh - 

EnterNeftor. ■ 

Heft: Go bear epttmlm body to eh 

And bid che fnafl-pac’t nAtax atme or ^ame,. 

There is a thousand Heitors in the c . 

Now here he fights on GaUthe ] htf horie, : 

And there lacks wovkc.anon he s there afootc 
And there they flieor die, like faring fculls. 

Before the belching Whalemen rs be yonder. 
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The hifiofy 

And there the flrawy Greckes r ipe for his edo-e 
Fall downe before him like a mowers fwath,° 

Here,therc and cuery where, he leaues and takes, 

Dexttriry fo obaying appetne. 

That whac he will he do s, and do’s fo much: 

That proofe is call’d impoffibility. Enter Hlijfes, 

Hijf. Oh courage,courage Princes, great Achilles^ ' 

Is arming, weeping, curling, vowing vengeance, 

Patroclus wounds haue rouz'd his dro Azy bioud, 
Togetherwith his mangled ^Myrmidons 
That nofelelTe, handltfle , hac^fc and chipt come to him. 
Crying on H eihr,Aiax hath loft a friend. 

And foamesat mouth,and hee is armde and at it; 

Roaiing for /' roylus y who hath done to day, 

Madde and fantaftique execution; 

Engaging and redeeming of himfelfe 
With fuch a carelefle force, and forcelefle care, 

As if thatluftin very fpightofcunning,bad him win all. 
Enter Aiax, Troylus thou coward Troylus. Exit, 

Dio. I thete,there? 

Nefi: So,io,we draw together. ' Exit, 

Enter Achilles, 

Achil. Where is this H eciori 
Come,come,thou boy-quellcr fhew thy face. 

Know w hat it . is to meetc Achilles angry 
H ettor whet’s H tiler f I will none but Hector. Exit, 

Enter Aiax. Tnylus thou coward Troylus ibew thy head. 
Enter Diom. Troylus I fay wher’s T roylusl 
tAittx. What wouldft rhou. 

Diom. I wo ld correct him. 

Aiax. Were i the general! thou fhouldfl hauemy office, 
Ere that corre&ion ? Troylus I fay what Troylus. 

Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Oh traytor D omed , turne thy falfeface thou traytor. 
And pay thy lile thou owcft meYor my horfe. 

Dio. Ha art thou there? i 

A/ax He fight with him alone fland Dimed, 

Dim, 



of Troy las and Cre/pida, 

T>ioft)Mc is 'my prize,! will not lookevpon. 

Come both you cogging Greekes haue at you both, 

Heri Yea Troylus.Q well fought my yongeft brother. 

Enter Mil: Now do I fee thee ha,haue at thee Heitor, 
HrcT.Paufe if thou wilt, 

Achil. I do difdaine thy curtefie proud Troyan, 

Be happy that ray armes are out of vie: 

My reft and negligence befriends thee now, 

Buc thou anon fnalt hereof me againe: 

Till when goe feeke thy fortune. txlt ~ 

Heil. Fare thee well, 

1 would haue beene much more a frelher man, 

Had 1 expelled thee, how now my brother. Bntet Troy t 
Troy, hath tane •AEneasi hall it be, 

No by the flame of yonder glorious heauen 
He fhall not carry him ile be tane to, 

Qrbrinehim off, fate here me what I fay? 

I wreake not though I end my life to day. 

Enter one tn armour.; . 

Hett: Stand , fland thou Greeke, thou art a good.y marke. 
No l wilt thou not. I like thy armor we 1 , 
lie frufh it and vn’oelcthe riuets all: ■ , 

But ile be maifter of it, wilt thou not be afl abide, 

Why then flie ot:,ile hunt thee for thy hide. 

Enter Achilles with JHyrnkdons, 

Come here about me you my Myrmi 'ons, 

Marke what 1 fay, attend me where I wheele: 
Srr^ncr^k£^tkeepe your fcLues inbreth. 

And when Ihaueth - bloudy Heilor found: 

Empale him with your weapons round about,. 

In felleft manner execut your armes 
Follow me firs and my proceedings eye,. 

It is decreed Bettor the great mufi die. Ext, 

Enter TherlhlHene: Parts, , 

T her. The cuckold and the cuck-old-maker are at* 
now bull, now do|gelowe , ° m re 

hen’d f par tan. lovve Par»M’ e ^ bul1 

homes ho ? Exit Tans and 'Mau ^ 







Tmmmporf HB KwaB? 

Enter Baftard 

Baft. Turne flaue and fight. 

T her. What art thou? 

Baft, A Baftard fonne of Prian/s. 

Iherft J am a baftatd too,! loue baftards J am haf?* -j l 
got, baftard inftru&ed, baftard in minde, bailed ra^jr ^ 
euery thing legitimate, one bearc wil not bite another a £! 
wherefore fhould one baftard ? take heed, the amSk 
moft ominous to vs, if the fonne of a whore fight for* 
who re, he tempts iudgement/arcwell baftard, S 

"Baft. The diueil take thee coward * p 

Enter He fior. * * 

Jleti. Moftputrified core fo faire without 
I hy goodly armor thus hath coft thy life; * 

Now is my daics worke done ile take my breth - 
Reft fword thou haft thy fijj D f bloud and death ’ 

Enter AchtUcs andLMyzmidotss. 

Acbil: Loke Hector how the Sunne begins tofet 
How ougly night comes breathing at his heeies *' 

JEuen with the vaile and darkning of the Sunne, 

To clofe the day vp , Hectors lifeis done 
ffeft. l amvnarm’d forgee this Vantage Grecke. 

SHtff S ( - r ;, ke u 0weS ltrike »• this is the man I ieeke. 

So IUiqii fall thou next,come Troy finke downc 

Here lies thy heart, thy finnewes and thy bone * 

On CMyrmydons, and cry you all amaine, 

Achilles hath the mighty Hector fame, Retreat* 
Harke a retire vpon our Grecian prat* 

One: The Troyans trumpet found the like my Lord 
AAntJ, he m ag Z n win S ofn, ght orefpreds the earth. 

And ftickler-hkr the aimies feparates. 

My halfefoptfword thatfankly would hauefedde 
Pleat d w ith this dainty bake . thus goes to bed* * 

Come tie his body to my horfes taile. 

Along the field I will t h e T royan trai le. Exeunt * 

Enter Agam:Aiax 3 Mene: Ne/far, Diemt 

. , an d the reft matching 

^rf.Hatk,harke, what is this? 

Neftf 



i 



^ ^ 




william Shakespeare Troilus and Cressida (stc 22331 ] 



of Troy hit andCreffeida. 

Keft .Peace drums. 

Sould-.rvithin. Achilles y Achilles ,He£lort rflaine Achtlles, 
Pw.lhebruiteis He&wflaineandby zAckilles, 

Aiax. If it be fo yet braglefle let it bee. 

Great Heft or was as good a man as he. 

^ ttAga. March patiently along : let one bee lent, 

To pray Acht'les fee vs at our tent; 

If in his death the Gods haue vs befriended. ■ 

Great Troy is ours,and our fharpe wars are ended. Exeunt . 

Enter ^neat, Paris, Antemr-.Diefhobus. ■ 

t/Ene. Scand ho ? yet are we matters of the field. 

Enter Troylus. 

Troy. Neucr goe home^hcrc ftarue we out the night,. 

Htclor is flaine* 

All. Heflor ! the gods forbid. , . 

Tm.Hee s dead and at the murthevers hones, taile. 

In beftly fort dragd through the Ihamefull field: 
TkoWtrcTStryouheauenSjCffcift your rage withfpeed. 

Sit gods vpon your thrones,and fmilc at Troy. 

I fay at once, let your breefe plagues be mercy, 

.And linger not our fure defttuttions on. 

t/£»e. My Lord you doe difeomfort all the holt. 

Trtf/.You vnderftand me not that tell me fo, 
do notfpeake of flight,offeare of death 
‘ But dare all immynence that gods and men 
. Addreffe their daungers in . Heftor is gone: 

Who (hall te'i Priam- foot Hecuba* 

JLethim thatwill a fcrich-ouldaye be call d, > 

"Goe intoTroyaTidfay their Hefiors dead'. 

There is a word will Priam turoe to ftonc, • * 

Make wells and Ntobes of the maides and wiues; * 

Could ftatues of the youth and in a word, 

Scarre Troy out of it felfe , there is no more to fay. 

Stay yet you proud abhominable tents: 

Thus proudly pitcht vpon our Phrigian plaines. 

Let T ytan rife as carely as he dare, 

lie through , and through you , and thou great hz d cow&*a, 
No fpaceof earth tli all funder our two hates: 

__ M Ilc 










fhehfjlorj 

Iichaimt thee hke a wickcdconfcicncertiH. ' 

Thatmou’dcth goblins Lwift as fiienzes thought?, 

Strike a free march, to Troy with comfort goe 
• Hops of rcucog fhail hide our inward woe. 

£ titer 'Titndu: ut, ... ? ; 

*Pk>i. But here you, hers you. 

Trey. Hence broker, lacky,ignomyny,fliame, 

Purfue thy life, and liue aye .with thy name. 

. ^fet . Exetint all. but PatuUrm. 

Pott, A goodly medicine for my aking bones Oh world,- 
world — thus is the poore agent defpifd , Oh traitors and 
bawds, how earnerftiy are yoii feta workc ^ andhow ill re- 
quited , why fhou’d ourendcuour bee fu loud and the per- 
formance fo loathed, what vcrle for it? What inilance forls? 
Let me fee, . . 

Full inemiy the humble Bee doth fing. 

Till he hath loft his hony and his fting. 

And being once fubdude in armed cade, 

Sweet hony,and fwcet notes together faile. 

Good traiders in the flefti, fet this in your painted doathe?. 
As many as be h ere of Panders hall , 

Your eyes halfc out weepe out at Vatidars fall, 

Or if you cannot weepe yet giue fomegrones. 

Though not for me yet for my aking bones; 

Brethren and fitters of the hold-ore trade. 

Some t wo monthes hence my will fhail here be made c : A 
Itfhould be now, but that my feareis this, ^ 7J 

Some gauled goofe of Winchefter would hijOfe?. , __ 

Till then ile fweac and fecke about for ca&s s 
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